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To    the    READER. 

IT  is  acknowledged  by  the  beft  judges  of  the 
iacred  text,  that  the  Book  of  Pfalms,  in  its  ori- 
ginal drefs,  is  a  collection  of  the  mod  elevated  and 
fublime  compofitions  that  are  to  be  found  in  any  lan- 
guage j  and  it  has  been  often  lamented,  that  fo  much 
of  the  piety,  diginity,  and  poetic  excellence  »f  the 
original  has  been  loft  in  all  the  attempts  that  have 
been  yet  made,  to  give  us  a  literal  tranllation  of  it  in 
Englifli  verfe.  Many  Chriftianshave  alfo  wifhed  to  fee 
the  fubftance  of  this  excellent  collection,  cloathed  in 
language  more  adapted  to  the  Wighter  difcoveries  of 
the  gofpel,  and  the  ftate  of  the  Chriftian  worfhip;  that 
they  may  be  funo^^ith  understanding  and  devotion, 
and  thereby  cont^^ite  to  the  elevation  and  improve* 
ment  of  the  Chriftian  temper.— This  has  been  happily 
executed  by  the  learned  and  pious  Dr.  Watts,  and 
the  Pi-'lms  which  he  omitted,  have  been  fupplied  by 
Mr.  Barlow,  nearly  in  the  fame  ipirit  and  ftile, 
and  all  local  references,  which  were  found  in  Dr, 
Watts's  Imitation,  have  been  carefully  altered,  fo 
as  to  render  the  compofition  better  adapted  to  tlie 
eircumftances  of  Chriftians  in  every  country, 
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TABLE    to   find   a  P  s  a  l  M   fuitcd  to  particular 
Subjects  or  Occasions. 


If  you  find  not  the  word  yon  feek  in  this  Table,  feek 
another  of  the  fame  figtiification  j  or,  feek  it  under 
fme  of  the  more  gefieral  words,  fuch  as  God,  Christ, 
Church,  Saints,  Psalm,  Prayer,  Praise,  Af- 
fliction, Grace,  Delivreance,  Death,  ire. 

A  A 

DAM  the  firft  and  fecond,  their  dominion  S, 
afflicted,  pity  to  them  41*  3  Supported  55,  145, 
146.  their  prayer,  102,  143.  faints  happy  73,119, 
14th  part,  94. 
Afflictions,  hope  in  them  42,  13,  77,  fupported  and  pro- 
fit 119,  14th  part,  i^ruction  by  them  94,  no,  iSth 
part,  fanciified  94,  119,  18th  part,  courage  in  them 
119,  17th  part,  removed  by  prayer  34,  107.  fubmif- 
lion  to  them  123,  131,  39.  In  mind  and  body  143. 
trying  our  graces  66,  119,  17th  part,  without  rejec- 
tion 89.  of  faints  and  finners  different  94.  gentle  103, 
moderated  125.  very  great  102,  143,    77. 

Aged  faint's  reflection,  and  hope  71. 

All-feeing  God  139. 

Angels,  guardian    34,    91.    all   fubject  to  Chrift  89,  97 
praife  the  Lord  103.  prefent  in  churches  1  38. 

Appeal  to  God   againft   perfecutors    7.   concerning  our 
iincerity  139,  humility  131. 

Afcenfion  of  Chriir.  24,  68,  47,  no. 

Afliitance  from  God  144,  133. 

Atheifm  practical  14,  36,  12.  punifhed  ic 

Attributes  of  God  36,  in,  145,  147. 

Authority  from  God  75,  82. 
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84.  God's  fpccial  delight  87,  1  32.  Cod's  garden  92. 
goipg  to  it  122.  the  houfe  and  care  of  God  135.  of  the 
and  Geutiles  87.  its  inn-cafe  67.  prayer  in  dif- 
trefo  70.  rellored  by  prayer  85,  10a,  107.  is  the  fa fe- 
ty  and  honour  of  the  nation  48.  the  fpoufe  of  Chrilt 
4).  its  worfliip  and  order  48. 

Colonies,  planted  107. 

Comfort,  holinefs  and  pardon  4.  32,  119,  nth  and  12th 
parts,  and  fupport  in  God  94,  61.  from  ancient  pro- 
vidence 77,  145.  of  life  bleit  127.  and  pardoned  13c 

Company  of  faints  16,  109. 

Complaint  of  abfence  from  public  worfliip  42.  of  fick- 
nels  6.  defertion  13.  pride,  atheifm,  opprefEon,  ire. 
10,  12.  of  temptation  13.  general  102.  of  quarrel- 
some neighbours  120.  of  heavy  afflictions  in  mind  and 
body  14}. 

Compaflion  of  God  103,  145,  147. 

Communion  with  faints  106,  133. 

Conicfhon  of  our  poverty  16.  of  fin,  repentance  and 
pardon  32,51,  3S,  130,  143. 

Conscience,  tender  1 19,  13th  part,  its  guilt  relieved  3G', 

^  32,  si,  130. 

Content  ion  complained  offfco. 

Converfe  with  God,  1  [9.  2d  part.  6;. 

iverfion  and  joy  126.  at  the  afcenlion  of  Chi  ill,  1 10. 
of  Jews  and  Genttfes  87,  106,  16. 

Corruption  cf  manners  general  11,  12. 

Counfel  and  fupport  from  God  16,  1 19. 

Courage  in  death  16,  17,  71.  in  perfecution  119,  17th 
part. 

Covenant  made   with  Chrift  S9.   of  grace  uncharige 
86,  106. 

Creation  and  providence  135,  136,  33,  104,  147,  i  | 

Creatures,  no  trull  in  them  62,  33,  146.  vain,  and  God 
all  iufficient  33.  praitiog  God  1. 

DD. 
A1LY  devotion  55,  139. 
Day  of  humiliation  for  difappoinfment 
Death   and  refurre&ion  of  Chrift  16,  69. 

fiooers   17,    37,   49.  and  fufferings  of  Chrift a 
deliverance   from  it  31.  and  pride  49.  and  the  rciur- 
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Drunkard  and  glutton  107. 
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es  IO*. 
End  of  righteous  a  <.!  1,37. 

Eoemiet   overcome  18.  prayed  lu.    35,   \z$.  destroyed 
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I  unbelief  cured  37,  49. 
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AITH  and    prayer  ot   perlecutcd  faints  35.  in  l^c 

blood  of  Chrift  51,    32.  in   divine  grace  aud  power 

62,    1  JO. 
Faithfulnefs  of  God  89,  105,  in,  145,  146.  of  man  15, 

1  -i  1 . 
Fallehood,  hlafphemey,  &c.  12.  and  oppreffion  12,  56. 
Family  govcrment  101.  love  and  worfhip  133.  Wettings 

12S. 
Fears  and  doubts  fopprefled  3,  34,  31.  in  the  worfhip  or. 

God  89,  99.  of  God  119,  13th  part. 
Flattery  and  deceit  complained  of  12,   36. 
Formal  worfhip  fc. 
Frailty  of  man  89,'  90,   144. 
Fretfulnefs  difcouraged  37. 
Friend/hip,  its  bleflings  133. 
Funeral  pialm  89,  90. 

GG 
ENTILES  given  to  Chrift  2,  22,  72.  Church  45, 
65,   72,  87.  owning  the  true  God  96,  93,   47. 
Glorification  of  Chrift  8,  4^. 
Glory  of  God  in  our  lalvation  60.  and  grace  promifed 

84,  97,  89. 
Glutton  78.   and  drunkard  107. 

God  all  in  all  127.  all-fufficient  16,  33.  his  being,  attri- 
butes and  providence  3^,  65,    147.  his  care  of  faints 

7,  34.  his  creation  and  providence  33,  104,  Lc.  our 
defence  and  falvation  3,  61,  33,  115.  eternal  and  fov- 
ereign  and  holy  93.  eternal  and  man  mortal  90,  102. 
faithfulnefs  105,  in,  89.  glorified,  and  finner  faved 
69.  good  nets  and  mercy  145,  103.  goodnels  and  truth 
145,  146.  governing  power  and  goodnels  66.  great 
and  good  144,68,  145,  147.  the  judge  9,  50,  97.  kind 
to  his  people  145,  146.  hismajeftv  97.  and  condefcen- 
iion  1  1  ;,  1 14.  mercy  and  truth  :6,  to:,  136,  89,  145. 
made  man  8.  ot  id  :  race  65.  his  perfections 
in,  36,  145,  147.  our  portioa,  and  Chrift  our  hope 
4.  our  portion  here  and  hereafter  73.  bi.;  power  and 
OTJjcfty  68,  S9,  93,  96.  praifed  by  children  8, 
prele.ver  121.  1  ;8.  prefent  in  his  churches  84,  46 
our  Ihepherd  23.  Ins  fovereignty  ..nd  goodnels  to  man 

8,  n;;   144.  our  f import  and  comfort  94.  fupl 
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ufe  »  7.  the  Unit's  dwelling  place 

,   pardon    and   comfort   4.    defired    119,   nib 

143.  of  refurrecYion  16,    71. 
!i  1  7,  49.  and  prayer  27,  2   . 
20.   and  dirt 

•    ;    1  d's  day  | 
Hum. 

1,1 39. 
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XnOLATRY  reproved  lie,   135. 

;  facrifice  cf  Chrift  40. 
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INDEX.  Si 

and  brought  to  Canaan  1 3$,  136,  77,  105,  107, 
rebellion  andxpuni(hment  7!  punilhed  and  pardoned 
106,   109.  travels  in  the  wildernefs  107,   114. 

T  J 

J  EHOVAH68,  83,  reigns  93,  96,  97. 

Jews,  fee  Ifrael. 

Joy  of converfton  126. 

Judgment  and  mercy,  9,  68.  day    1,   50,  96,  97,  93, 

149.   feat  of  God  9. 
Juft.ce  of  Providence  9.  and  truth  towards  men   if. 

f  cation  free  32,    130. 
NOWLEDGE  defiled  19.   118,  9th  part. 

L 
jl  j  AW  of  God,  delight  in  it  119. 
Liberality  rewarded  41,    112. 
Life  and   riches  their   vanity  49.  ihort  and  feeble  89, 

90,   144. 
Longing  alter  God  6;,  42. 
Lord's  day  pfalm  29,  1 13.  morning  5,  19,  63. 
Love  to   our  neighbours  i£.  of  Chriit  to  tinners  35.  of 

God   better  than   life  63.  of  God  unchangeable  106. 

89.  to  enemies  109,  35.  brotherly  133. 
Luxury  puniflied  78.  and  pardoned  107. 

1VJ.AGISTRATES  warned  58,  82.  qualifications  ror. 
raited  and  difpofed  75. 

Majeity  of  God  68.  fee  God. 

Man,  his  vanity  as  mortal  39,  89,  90,  144.  dominion 
over  creatures  8.  mortal  and  Chrifl  eternal  iC2  won- 
derful formation  139. 

Marriage  myftical  45. 

Matter  of  a  family  101. 

Melancholy  reproved  42.  and  hope  77.  removed  126. 

Mercies  common  and  ipecial  68,  103.  fpiritual  and  tem- 
poral 1  03.  innumerable  1  39.  everlalting  1  36.  record- 
ed 107.  and  truth  of  God  36,103,  89,136,145, 
146. 

Merit  d'n'claimed  16. 

Midnight  thoughts  63,  139,  119  5th  and  6th  parts. 
132. 

Miracles  in  the  wildernefs  114 
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from  all  nations  1 1 7.  and  prayer,  public  65.  for  pro- 
tection, grace  and  truth  $7.  for  providence  and  grace 
36.  for  rain  65,  147.  from  the  faints  149,  150.  for 
temporal  Meflings  68,  147. 

Prayer  heard  4,  34,  65,  66.  in  time  of  war  20.  and 
hope  of  victory  20.  praife,  public  65.  and  hope  27. 
in  the  church's  diftrefs  80.  heard,  and  Zion  reitored 
102.  and  praife  for  deliverance  34. 

Prefcrving  grace  138. 

Prefervation  in  public  dangers  46,  91.  112,  daily  121. 

Pride  and  atheifm,  and  oppreflion  punilhed  10,  12.  and 
death  49. 

Priefthood  of  Chrifl:  fi>   * ]  °- 

Princes  vain  62,  146. 

Profcffion  of  iincenry  and  repentance,  &c.  1 19,  3d  part. 
139.  falfe  50. 

Promifes  and  thrcatenings  81.  pleaded  119,  10th  part. 

Profperity  dangerous  55,   73. 

Profnerous  finners  curfed  37,  49,  73. 

Protection,  truth  and   grace  57.  by  day  and  night  12 1. 

Providence  its  wifdom  and  equity  9.  and  creation  33, 
155,  136.  and  grace  36,  147.  and  perfections  of  God 
36.  its  myftery  unfolded  73.  recorded  77,  78,  107.  in 
air,  earth,  and  lea  35,  65,  89,  104,  107,  147. 

Pfalm  for  foldiers  18,  60.  for  old  age  71.  for  hufband- 
men  65.  for  a  funeral  89,  90.  for  the  Lord's  day,  92. 
before  prayer  9,',  before  fermon  ibid,  for  raagillrates 
101.  for  houfeholders  10 1.  for  mariners  107,  for 
gluttons  and  drunkards  107. 

Public  praife  for  private  mercies  116,  118.  for  deliver- 
ance 124.  worfhip  attended  on  122.  prayer  and  praife 
6*,  84. 

Punifhment  of  finners  1,  n,  37. 

Qa 
UALIFICATIONS  of  a  Chriftian  15,  24. 
Quickening  grace  1 19,    16th  part. 

AIN  from  Heaven  135,  6c,   147, 
Recovery  from  iicknefs  6,   30,   116. 
Relative  duties  15,   13^. 

Religion  and  juftice  15.  in  words  and  deeds  2". 
Religious  education  34,   78. 
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Remembrance  of  former  deli. 
Repcp-  rdon  32.  and  : 

bloo 

16,  17,  49,  -  leath  49,  71,  89. 

Revere  brlhip  89. 

I '■        •.   '  1I1  grace  144. 
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m  public  dan; 
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Saints  kappy.  11,    1  1  ;,   ift  part. 

a  16.    clu: 
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Sin  of  nature  4.  original  and  actual,  confeffcd  and  par- 
doned 51.  unfverlal  14. 

Sincerity  19,  26,  32,  13-9.  proved  and  rewarded  i3. 
p rote  lied  119,  3d  part. 

Sins  of  the  tongue  12,  33,  50. 

Slander,  deliverance  from  it  31,  120. 

Souls  in  a  feparate  Hate  1  7,  1 46,  1  50. 

Spirit  given  at  drift's  afcenfion  68.  his  teaching  defired 
119,  9th  part.    51. 

Spiritual  enemies  overcome  3,  iS,  144.  blefiings  and 
punifhment  81. 

Spring  of  the  year  6;.  and  fummer  65,  104.  and  win- 
ter 147. 

Strength,  repentance  and  pradon  prayed  for  38.  of 
grace  13S. 

Submimon  123,  131.  to  Chrilt  2.  to  ficknefs  39. 

Sufferings  and  death  of  Chrilt  22.  and  kingdom  of 
Chrilt  2,  22,  69,  1 10. 

Support  and  counfel  from  God  16,  for  the  afflicted  and 
tempted  55.  and  comfort  in  God  94,  119,  14th  part. 

TT. 
EMPTATIONS  overcome  3,  iS,  in  ficknefs  6. 
Thanks,  public,  for  private  mercies  116,  1 18. 
Threatenings  and  promifes  01. 
Thunder  and  ltorm  29,  135,  136,  148. 
Times,  evil  11,    12. 
Tongue  governed  34,  "9. 
Trult  in  the  creatures  vain  62,   146. 

Uu. 
N BELIEF  and  envey  cured  37.  puniihed  95. 
Unchangeable  God  89,   ill. 
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NEW    TESTAMENT. 


PSALM    I.     "Common  Metre. 

The  -way  and  end  of  the  righteous  and  the  zv'uhed. 

1  X)  LESS'D  is  the  man  who  fhuns  the  place 

IJ  Where  tinners  love  to  meet  ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  fcoffer's  feat. 

2  But  in  the  (latutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight  ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 
[3  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 
By  living  waters  fet, 
Safe  from  the  ftorms  and  blading  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  Hate.] 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profeflion  fliine  ; 

While  fruits  of  holinefs  appear 

Like  clutters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  fo  th'  impious  and  unjuft : 

What  vain  defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  duft, 
Or  chaff,   before  the  ftorm. 

6  Sinners  in  judgment  fliall  not  ftand 

Among  the  fons  of  grace, 
When  Chriit,  the  judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  faints  a  pl.ice. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well  ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  iinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 
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J  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  breams, 
Shall  flourifh  in  immortal  green  ; 
And  Heav'n  will  mine  with  kindeft  beams 
On  cv'ry  work  his  hands  begin. 

4  But  tinners  find  their  councils  crofs'd  ; 

As  clvalt'  before  the  tempeft  flies, 
So  (hall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  loft, 
When  the  hit  trumpet  makes  the  Ikies. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  feeks  to  ftand 

In  judgment  with  the  pious  race  ; 
The  dreadful  judge,  with  ftern  command, 
Divides  him  to  a  diff'rent  place. 

6  u  Strait  is  the  way  my  faints  have  trode, 

"  I  blefs'd  the  path,  and  drew  it  plain, 
"  But  you  would  chule  the  crooked  road ; 
<*  And  down  ii  leads  to  endlefs  pain." 

PSALM    II.     Short  Metre. 

Tranflated  according  to  divine  pattern.    A<£b  iv.  24,  &c. 

Chr'tjl  dying,  rifing,  interceding,  and  reigning. 

[i    A  TAKER  and  fov'reign  Lord 

J.VL  Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  anfwers  thy  decrees, 
a  The  things  Co  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulfilPd, 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  flay 
Jems,  thine  holy  child.] 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews  with  one  accord, 

Bend  all  their  counfels  to  deitroy 

Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 

To  iorm  a  vain  defign  ; 
Againit  the  Lord  their  pow'rs  unite, 
Againft  his  Chrifr.  they  join. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  iupport  his  throne  ; 
He  that  hath  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  own'd  him  for  his  Son, 
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P  S  A  L   M    II.     Common  Metre, 

1  ~\Tt7^''1  did  tnc  nations  join  to  flar 

W      ^  !c  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
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5  Be  wife,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  tli*  anointed  Lord  ; 
Adore  the  king  of  heav'nly  birth, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  addrcfs  his  throne; 

For  if  he  frowns  ye  die  : 
Thofe  are  fecure,  and  thofe  alone, 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

P  S  A  L  M    II.     Long  Metre. 

ChriJC s  deaths  refurre£Hont  and  afcenfion* 

1  "XTfT"^^  C^C*  ^ie  Jews  ProcIamri  tneip  ra2e  »* 

YY     The  Romans  why  their  fwords  employ 
Againil  the  Lord  ?   their  powers  engage 
His  dear  anointed  to  deftroy  ?  • 

2  u  Come,  let  us  break  his  bands,  they  fay  : 

"  This  man  fhall  never  give  us  laws:" 
And  thus  they  caft  his  yoke  away, 
And  nail'd  the  monarch  to  the  crofs. 

3  But  God,  who  high  in  glory  reigns, 

Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controuls ; 
He'll  (mite  their  heart  with  inward  pains, 
And  fpeak  in  thunder  to  their  fouls. 

4  u  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 

u  On  Zion's  everlalling  hill 
"  My  hand  (hall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
"  And  he  fhall  Hand  your  Sov'reign  ilill." 
[5  His  wonci'rous  riling  from  the  earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  ; 
The  Lord  declares  his  heav'nly  birth  : 
"  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 
4  "  Afcend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand., 
"  There  thou  (halt  alk  and  I  bellow 
"  The  utmoft  bounds  of  heithen  lands  ; 

"  To  thee  their  fuppliant  tribes  fhall  bow.""] 

7  But  nations  that  refift  his  arace 

Shall  fall  beneath  his  lifted  rod  ; 
His  arms  mall  cruih  th'  impious  race 
That  dare  provoke  th'  avenging  God. 
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P  S  A  L  M    III.     Comm. 

Mcars ! 
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They  break  my  prefent  peace. 
npcer  would  perfuade 
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7  Arife,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace, 

While  I  thy  glory  fing : 
My  God  has  broke  the  ferpent's  teeth, 
And  Death  has  loll  his  fting. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

Hi*  arm  alone  can  fave  : 
Bleffings  attend  thy  people  here, 
And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

PSALM    III."    ver.  i,  2,  3,  4,  ;,  8.     Long  Metre. 

1  (~\  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes 
\^/   In  this  weak  (rate  of  flefh  and  blood  ? 
My  peace  they  daily  dilcompofe  ; 

But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  Th'd  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 

To  thee  I  rais'd  an  evening  cry; 
Thou  heard'ft  when  I  began  to  pray 
And  thine  almighty  help  was.  nigh. 

3  Supported  by  thine  heav  nly  aid, 

I  laid  me  down,  and  Hept  fecure  ; 
Not  death  mould  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  mould  wake  and  rife  no  more. 

4  But  God  iuftain'd  me  all  the  night ; 

Salvation  doth  to  God  belong  ; 
He  rais'd  my  head  to  fee  the  light, 

And  makes  his  praife  my  morning  fonp;. 

P  S  A  L  M    IV.  ver.  r,  2,  3,  5,  6,  7.     Long  Metre. 

Hear in j  of  prayer  ;    or,  GjJ  cur  forticn,   and  CLrijl  our  / 

1  f~^\  GOD  of  grace  and  righteoufnefs, 
\<_J  Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  : 
Thou  hail  enlarg'd  me  in  diftrefs, 

Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

2  Ye  fons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 

To  turn  my  glory  into  (hanic  : 
How  long  will  icoffers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's'  name  ? 
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P  S  A  L  M    IV.   vcr.  3,  4,  5,  8.  Common  Metre. 

Am   evtaiMg  fjalm. 

r    "        ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
^Lj    1  am  for  ever  thine  ; 
I  fa  thee  all  the  d.. 

tild  I  dare  to  lin. 
2  And  w!  I  my  weary  head, 

Yv  and  bus'oefi  free, 

'Tis  i\\  1  1  rfmg  on  my  I 

With  my  own  heart  ami  thee. 
j   I  pay  this  cv'ning  facrifii  < 

And  when  n  e, 

Grc  ith  and  hope  relies 

Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  peace, 
I'll  1  eyes  to  1; 

Tby  hand  in  fafety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  llumb 
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PSALM     V.     Common  Metre. 

For   the   Lord's    <Liy    morning. 

ORD,  in  the  morning  thou  Ihalt  hear 
My  voice  afcending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  pray'r, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Chrift  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  faints, 
Prefenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  fongs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whofe  fight 

The  wicked  (hall  not  (land  ; 

Sinners  fhall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  houfe  will  I  refort, 

To  tafle  thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worfhip  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  fpirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteoufnefs ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  ftraighf. 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

P    A    u    s    I. 

$  My  watchful  enemies  combine 
To  tempt  my  feet  ailray  ; 
They  flatter  with  a  bafe  defign, 
To  make  my  foul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crufh  the  ferpent  in  the  duft, 

And  all  his  plots  deftroy  ; 
While  thofe  that  in  thy  mercy  truft, 
for  ever  fliout  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name; 

Shall  fee  their  hopes  fulfilTd  : 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 
With  favour  as  a  fhield. 
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3  See  how  in  fighs  I  pals  my  day?, 

And  wafte  in  groans  the  weary  night : 
My  bed  is  water'd  with  my  tears ; 
My  grief  confumes  and  dims  my  fight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  mourn  ! 

How  long,  almighty  God,  how  long  ? 
When  ihall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  fhall  I  make  thy  grace  my  long  ? 

5  I  feel  my  fleih  Co  near  the  grave, 

My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  defpair ; 
But  graves  can  never  praife  the  Lord, 

For  all  his  dud  and  filence  there. 
Depart,  ye  tempters,  from  my  foul, 

And  all  defpairing  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God,  who  hears   my  humble  moan, 

Will  eafe  my  flelh,  and  chear  my  heart. 

PSALM     VII.         Common  Metre. 

GoJ's  care  of  bis  fcopk,  and  punijbment  cfferjecutcrs. 

1  TV /f  Y  truft  is  in  my  heav'nly  friend, 
JlV-L  My  hope  in  thee,  my  God  ; 
Rife,  and  my  helplefs  life  defend 

From  thofe  that  feek  my  blood. 

2  With  infolence  and  fury  they 

My  foul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  lions  rend  the  prey 
When  no  deliv'rer's  near. 

3  If  e'er  my  pride  pro vok'd  them  firit, 

Or  once  abus'd  my  foe, 
Then  let  them  tread  my  life  to  duff, 
And  lay  my  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  found  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eyes ; 
I  ihould  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  afk  my  God  to  rife. 

5  Arife,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 

Their  pride  and  power  controul ; 
Awake  to  judgment,  and  command 
Deliv'rance  for  my  foul. 
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V   S  A   L    M      VIII. 
Cof.  >*"J  g*d»ff'*  **d  mam'/  dtmimim  tver  tit  trtmtm  » 

I    dT^\   LORD,  our  heavenly  king, 
\^J     Thy  name  is  a'.'. 
Thy  glories  round  the  world  are  fpn 
And  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  Ihine. 
3  When  tot!.  <»n  high 

I  raile  my  wond'ring  I 
And  fee  the  m  te  in  light, 
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4  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 

And  wond'rous  are  thy  ways : 
•Of  dull  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  moument  of  praile. 
[7  From  mouths  of  feeble  bahe6 
And  fucklings  thou  canlt  draw 
Surprifing  honours  to  thy  name, 
And  flrike  the  world  with  awe. 
t  O  Lord,  ourheav'nly  king, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  : 
Thy  glories  round  the  heav'ns  are  fpread, 
And  o'er  the  earth  they  mine.} 

PSALM     VIII.         Common  Metre. 

CbriJT s  condefcenfion  and  glorification  ;   ory    Cod  made   man* 

1   /^\  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wond'rous  great 
\^J    Is  thine  exalted  name  ? 
The  glories  of  thy  heav'nly  ftate 
Let  merv  and  babes  proclaim. 
1  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high. 
The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 
And  Alining  ftars  that  grace  the  iky, 
Thofe  moving  worlds  of  light, 
%  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 
Who  dwells  fo  far  below, 
That  thou  fhould'ft  vifit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  natnr'e  fo  I 
4  That  thine  eternal  Son  mould  bear 
To  take  a  mortal  fo^i, 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  fave  a  dying  worm. 
[5  Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  earth  unknown, 
And  men  would  not  adore, 
Behold  obedient  nature  own 
His  godhead  and  his  pow'r. 
4  The  waves  lay  fpread  beneath  his  feet, 
And  fifh,  at  his  command, 
Bring  their  large  fhoals  to  Peter's  net, 
Brmg  tribute  to  his  hand. 
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7  Thcfc    leflcr  glories  «/ 
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And  men  confefs  him  God.] 

8  Let  him  with  majclty  be  crown'd, 
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9  Jc  Lord,  how  wond'rous  great 

J  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  hcav'nly  (late 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

P  S  A.I.   M     VIII.     ver.   i,   2.  paraphrafed- 
Fiift  part.     Long  Metre. 

The   lo/atvui  tf  the  children;    or,    Im/mU  frai/imf  G*d. 

1  A    LM1GHTY  ruler  of  the  Ikies, 

j£"X.    Fhrougli  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  fprcad, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rife 

all  the  heav'nsthy  hands  have  made. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

Their  found  in  notes  of  honour  raile » 
Aud  babes  with  uninftructed  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  pr..i!c. 
7  Thy  power  alliib  their  tender  age 

:  ii>5  proud  rebels  to  the  ground, 
To  ftill  the  bold  I 

And  all  their  policies  coofal 
4  Children  amidil  thy  tempi*  throng 

To  fee  their  g;  cat  Redeemer's  fact  j 
The  >■■  "ig> 

c  The  fro 

I         ■  .  ■  ■ 

im  their  ki 
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PSALM     VIII.         ver.  3,  &c.  paraphrafed. 
Second  part.     Long  Metre. 

Adam  and   Cbrijl,  lords  of  the  old  and  nrw  creation. 

1  T    ORD,    what  was  man  when  made  at  firft, 
i  j   Adam,    the  offspring  of  the  dull, 

That  thou  fhould'it  let  him  and  his  race 
But  jult  below  an  angle's  place  ? 

2  That  thou  fhould'ft  raiie  his  nature  fo, 

And  make  him  lord  of  all  below, 
Make  every  beaft  and  bird  fubmit, 
And  lay  the  fifhes  at  his  feet. 

3  But  O  !  vvat  brighter  glories  wait 

To  crown  the  fecond  Adam's  ftate  ! 
What  honours  fhall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condefcended  to  be  born  ? 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made ; 

Behold  him  number'd  with  the  dead, 
To  fave  a  ruin'd  world  from  fin  : 

But  he  (hall  reign  with  pow'r  divine. 
$  The  world  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 

The  mis'ries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New-made  and  glorious,  fhall  fubmit 

At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

PSALM     IX.         Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 

IVratb   and  mercy  from   the  judgment-feat. 

1  "*^CTC  7"IXH  my  whole  heart  I'll  raife  my  fong, 
V  V      Thy  wonders  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thou  iov'reign  judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Wilt  put  thy  foes  to  fhame. 
a  I'll  fmg  thy  majefty  and  grace; 
My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteoufnefs, 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 
3  Then  (hall  the  Lord  a  refuge  proYQ' 
For  all  the  poor  opprefs'd  ;        . v> 
To  fave  the  people  of  his  love; 
And  give  the  weary  reft. 
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JrTbe  men  that  know  thy  name  will  truft 
y  abundant  g 
Kor  thou  h.Ut  Took  the  juft, 

>  humbly  feek  thy  f.     . 
5  Sing  praiics  to  the  righteous  L' 
.  >  dwells  in  Zion's  b 

threatening  word, 
Wh  >fe  wo:  i;>  U.  pi  * 

PSALM    IX.  vcr.  12  Second  y  non  Meue- 

Tbt  w/Jim   a»J   «fify   •/  Previ&me*. 

WIIKN  the  great  Judge,  fupreme  and  juft, 
ill  once  enquire  tor  bio 
The  humble  fouls  that  mourn  in  dull 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 
from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
.  n  children  raife  ; 
In  Zion's  gate*,  with  chcarful  breath, 
The  .  .ther's  praife. 

hall  fall,  with  hecdlefs  feet, 
Into  the  pit  they 
And  finner*  perilh  in  the  net 

That  their  own  hands  have  fpread. 
4  Thus  by  thy  judgment,,  mighty  God,. 
Are  thy  deep  counfels  known  ; 

oy'J 
::ares  that  were  their  01 

l  A   u   s   E. 

<  The  wicked  fliall  fink  down  to  hell; 
Thy  wrath  devour  the  Ur 
I  dare  forget  thee,  or  1  < 
Againft  thy  known  commands. 
4  Though  faints  to  fore  hi, 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 
es  (hall  nc  got, 

i  ihall  their  hopes  be  vain. 
[7  B  'ccmer,  from  thy  feat, 

judge  and  Live  die  pc« 
Let  cmble  at  I 

And  man  prevail  no  marc. 
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S  Thy  thunder  fliall  affright  the  proud, 
And  put  their  hearts  to  pain, 
Make  them  confefs  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PSALM     X.     Common  Metre. 

Prayer   beard,   and  faints  faved ;     or,    Pride,  atheifm%  and  oj>f>reJfi$f 
funijhed. 

For   a   humiliation  day, 

i  "TTT THY  doth  the  Lord  depart  Co  far, 
V  V      And  why  conceal  his  face, 
When  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  deep  diftrefs  ? 
1  Lord,  fhall  the  wicked  ftill  deride 
Thy  juftice  and  thy  laws  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride, 
And  flight  the  righteous  caufe- 

3  They  caft  thy  judgments  from  their  fight, 

And  then  infult  the  poor  ; 
They  boaft  in  their  exalted  height, 
That  they  fhail  fall  no  more. 

4  Arife,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  hand, 

Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
No  enemy  fhall  dare  to  ftand 
When  God  afcends  on  high. 

pause. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage, 

And  fay  with  foolifh  pride, 
44  The  God  of  Heav'n  will  ne'er  engage 

u  To  fight  on  Zion's  fide." 
4  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord, 

And  pow'rful  is  thine  hand, 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  fword, 

And  perilh'd  from  thy  land. 
7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  prayy 

And  caufe  thine  ear  to  hear , 
Accept  the  vows  thy  children  pay, 

And  free  thy  faints  from  fear^ 


I       v       \       ! 

id  tyrants  (hall  no  more  op;  . 
No  i 
And  'incrs  fhall  confefs 

They  are  but  earth  and  dull. 

P  S  A   I.    M     M.      Lonj  Metre. 

C*/  /«w/  «*/  rigUt*ti%  ami  batts  tie  «< . 

-  >X     \\ri,V 

"  Wf  lik  us  tremb. 

.:overnm 

( Ti.  ce) 

And  violence 

sere  (hall  the  righteous  fcek  redrefc. 
g  The  Lord  in  .>  fix'd  liis  thr 

eye  furveys  the  workl 
I      iiim  all  m  I   know  n, 

His  eye  ii  our  fpirits  through. 

4  If  he  afflicls  his 

To  prove  the.  d  try  their  grace, 

What  may  the  1><>k1  tranfgreflbrs  fear  ? 
H     foul  abhors  their  v. 

5  On  impious  wretchd  he  fliall  r 

Sulphur'ous  thmes  of  waiting  death, 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 

Of  Sodom,  with  his  .,  ith. 

4  The  righteous  Loi 

rhts  and  actions  are  tine. 
And  with  a  g 

The  men  that  his  own  image  bear. 

PSALM    XII.     Lon^ 

ftty  JtJ  £•/.',  r*  M  ftbt  tmg.  : 

tJ  •/,    VJX    LLffltmy,  fJjb—J,    A 

A:i(,H  TV  God  Lppeir  and  u- 
lU  : 

in  the  gr.i 

..ihiuliail. 
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2  The  whole  difcnurfe,  when  crouds  are  met. 

Is  HUM  with  trifles  loofe  and  vain  ; 
Their  lips  are  flatt'ry  and  deceit, 
And  their  rjroud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 

Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  long; 
The  God  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  flattering  and  blafpheming  tongue. 

4  "  Yet  fhall  our  words  be  free,  they  cry ; 

u  Our  tongues  fhall  be  controul'd  by  none  ? 
u  Where  is  the  Lord  will  alk  us  why  ? 
u  Or  fay  our  lips  are  not  our  own." 

5  The  Lord  who  fees  the  poor  opprefs'd, 

And  hears  th'  oppreflbr's  haughty  {train, 
Will  rife  to  give  his  children  rtit, 

Nor  ihall  tlvey  trull  his  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  try'd, 

Void  of  deceit  fhall  ftill  appear; 
Not  filver,  fev'n  times  purify'd 

From  drofs  and  mixture,  fhine  fo  clear. 

7  Thy  grace  fhall  in  the  darkeft  hour 

Defend  from  danger  and  furprife  ; 
Though,  when  the  vilefl  men  have  power, 
On  every  fide  oppreffors  rife. 

PSALM     XII.        Common  Metre 

Complaint  of  a  general  corruption  of  manners  ;   or,    The  promifs  and 
figns  of  CbriCis  coming  to  judgment. 

1  T  T  ELP,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail, 

I    1    Religion  lofes  ground ; 
The  ions  of  violence  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  promifes  they  break, 

Yet  acl  the  flat'rer's  part ; 
With  fair  deceitful  lips  they  fpeak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  If  we  reprove  fome  hateful  lie, 

They  fcorn  our  faithful  word  : 

€i  Are  not  our  lips  our  own  they  cry, 

"  And  who  fhall  be  our  Lord  ?" 
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4  Sc  :-ar  on  ev'ry  0 

Is  raii'd  to  feats  of  pow'r  and  pride, 
And  bear*  the  iword  in  v.. 

PAUSE. 

5  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blalphtmy  grows  bold, 
When  faith  is  rarely  to  be  found, 
And  love  is  waxen  cold  : 

ik  thou  not  given  the  lign  ? 
poa 

7  "  Yes   faith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rife, 
"  And  make  the  oppreflbrs  flee  ; 
u  I  lhall  appear  to  their  furprife, 
u  A 
t  Thy  word,  like  filver  fev'n  times  try'd, 
Through  ages  iball  endure  ; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
Shall  find  thy  prornife  lure. 

P  S  A  L  M     XIII.     Common  Blatrt, 

Cpmflaimt   umdtr   the  hmftstim    if  At   droiL 

I    TT  OW  bog  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
My  God,  hou  bog  <:t  I 
When  (hall  I  feci  thole  heav'nly 
That  chafe  my  fears  av 

til  my  poor  lab'ringfoul 
and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  controul, 
And  eau  g  pain. 

3  Sec  how  the  prince  of  darknefs  trie* 

All  his  malicious  ... 
Ik  lprcads  a  mill  around  mine  eves 
And  thr«  -rts. 

4  Be  tl  u  my  flik 

U  ,  before  mine  eyes  arc  ft.   • 

i..  loath'i  nm!  *^p. 
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5  How  would  the  tempter  boaft  aloud 

Should  I  become  his  prey! 
Behold  the  Tons  of  hell  grow  proud 
To  fee  thy  long  delay. 

6  But  they  ftull  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 

7  Thou  wilt  difplay  that  fov'rcign  grace 

Whence  all  my  comfort  fpring: 
I  fhall  employ  my  lips  in  praife, 
And  thy  falvation  ling. 

PSALM     XIV.        Firft  part.     Common  Metre, 

By    nature  all  men  arc  Jinnert. 

I  TT'OOLS,  in  their  hearts  believe  and  fay, 
r     "  That  all  religion's  vain, 
M  There  is  no  God  w'-io  reigns  on  high, 
u  Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men." 
.3  From  thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane, 
Corrupt  difcourfe  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celeftial  throne, 

Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  (ought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  juftice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  aftray, 

Their  practice  all  the  fame; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  arc  us'd  to  fpeak  deceit, 

Their  flanders  never  ceaie  ; 
How  fwift  to  mifchief are  their  feet! 

Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 
•4  Such  feeds  of  fin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  ev'ry  heurt  are  found  ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit, 

'Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 


jto  V     5     A     L     M 

A  L  M     XIV.       Second  Part.  Common  Metre 
f»lh  •/  f 

I     A    El  *fi  grow* 

jf-^  Thai  '  toon 

Ani 

2    C; 

1    - 

11  tliou  DCM  tht  jull.' 

A.. 
Thit  \vc  fliouUl  m  ow  trait 

their  pride. 

A  O 

To  rinirti  on- 
\\         GodiuU  bring  his  children  home 

P  -  I      \V  Common 

rj5,r,    r/  f  Z/*.;   or,  7^  iwaBjtJtimf 

■ 

j   -t  TTHO  (hall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

VV     <  I  I 

idmhtodf 

•h  rightc 

Tl 

i  his  tongi 

T  BUM, 

A 
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5  His  hands  difdain  a  golden  bribe, 
And  never  wrong  the  poor : 
This  man  fhall  dwell  with  God  on  earth 
And  find  his  heav'n  fecure. 

PSALM     XV.         Long  Metre. 

Religion  and  jujiice,   goodnefs   and  truth;    or,   dtttin    to   (Jed  and man  , 
or,    Tbc    qualifications    of  a    CbrijUuri. 

I    m  iTHO  (hall  afcend  thy  heav'nly  place, 

\\      Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  ia.ee  ? 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 
0  Whole  hands  are  pure,  whole  heart  is  clean  ; 
Whole  lips  ftill  i'peak  the  thing  they  mean.) 
Noflanders  dwell  upon  this  tongue; 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 
|j  Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  report, 
Or  vent  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt; : 
Sinners  of  ftate  he  can  defpife, 

But  faints  are  honour'd  in  his  eyes.] 
[4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  ftood, 

And  always  makes  his  promife  good  : 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  fwears, 
tevcr  pain  or  lofs  he  bears.] 
deals  in  bribing  gold  ; 
And  mourns  that  juflice  mould  be  fold  ; 
While  others  fcorn  and  wrong  the  poor, 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  door.] 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 

For  thole  that  enrfe  him  to  his  face  ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  ftill  the  fame 

That  he  would  hope  or  wifhfrom  them 

7  Yet,  when  his  holiell  works  are  done, 

His  foul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  lace  /hall  fee, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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P  S  A  1  VI.  :t.     Long  Metre. 

ComffJJtom  0/  omr  poverty,  am  J  fainti  the  hjl  ctmfamy  ;   or,   G*U  irtr  h 
fro/it    men,    mot    OW. 

P.   in  time  of  nc 
I  thy  throne  I 
But  have  no  merin  there  to  plead  ; 
I  ach  to  ti 

2  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confe: 

.v  empty  and  how  n  : 

rake  thee  bleh/d, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,    Lord,   thy  Uv  li  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  go<» 
Thcle  are  the  compan . 

Thefc  are  the  choiceil  friends  I  know. 

4  Let  others  chufe  the  Ions  of  mirth 

i^ive  a  relilh  to  their  wine, 
I  love  the  me:  ily  birth, 

Whole  thoughts  and  language  arc  divine. 

P  S  A   1  VI.         Second  Part.     Long  Metre. 

Cbrijl'i   nil- 

C    T  TOVVr  f.'.fl  their  guilt  and  (btTOWl  rile, 
AjL   Who  roe  idol-god! 

I  w  1!!  nol  i   lie  their  f.icrit 

Their  uif ' rings  o;  .  blood. 

• 

And  nobler  food  r 

up 
his  beit-belo 

I   I 

And 

by  night, 
4  I  let  him  Hill  before  mii 

.  «. 

And  be  1 
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PSALM     XVI.       Third  part.       Long  Metre. 

I  Courage  in  death,  and  hope  of  the  rrfur rcflion' 

1  TXT  HEN  Gcd  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  itrong, 

V  V     His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop  : 
Be  glad,  my  heart  rejoice,  my  tongue, 
My  dying  flefh  (hall  reft  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  duft  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  gracions  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  foul  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flefh  mall  thy  firft  call  obey, 

Shake  off  the  duft,  and  rife  on  high; 
Then  Ihalt  thou  lead  the  wond'rous  way. 
Up  to  the  throne  above  the  Iky. 

4  There  ftreams  of  endlefs  pleafure  flow  ; 

And  full  difcoveries  of  thy  grace 
(Which  we  but  tailed  here  below  ) 

Spread  heav'nly  joys  through  all  the  place. 

PSALM    XVI.   \er.  1.—  8.   Firft  part.  Commc* 
Metre. 

Support  and  counfelfrom  Cod  'without  merit . 

1  ^|AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ryfoe  ; 
|^J   In  thee  my  tmft  I  place, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 

Can  ne'er  defer ve  thy  graae  ; 

2  Yet  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath, 

The  faints  may  ftill  rejoice, 
The  faints,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
The  people  of  my  choice. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  hafte, 

And  worfhip  wood  or  ftone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  call 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  conftant  food, 

He  fills  my  daily  cup  ; 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prefent  gooc^ 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

C 
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'  is  my  p<  my  joy  ; 

y  light  : 
I  fe  ::•••  e    :i  < 

And  gentle  hints  by  night. 
foul  would  all  her  thoughts  appn 
• 

hope  (hall  move 
While  luch  a  frier. 

PSALM     XVI.    Second  part.  Common  Metre 
the  Lord  bifore  my  face, 


I 


iC 


a 


bears  my  courage  i 
My  Ik  J  i  cxprefs, 

I  in  hope. 

lit  not  leave 
ire  i 
quit  my  body  to  the  grave 

3  "  Thou  wilt  i  path  of  life, 

"  A  throne, 

(t  Thy  courts  immortal  pleafore 
ce  joys  unknc 
[4  Thus,  in  the  did  ill  the  Lord, 

And  providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  bis  prof  ;e. 

5  Jefus,  wli  adores, 

\\  D  ; 

the  tomb 

cs  again. 

6  Wht  1  (hall  my  feet  arife  and  li 

the  Son  U  I  Mid, 

And  there  the  Father  linUo.J 
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PSALM    XVII.  ver.  n,  kc.  Short  Metre.  * 

Portion  of  faints   andfnntrt  ;    or,    life  and  dcffair  in  death 

1  A    RISE,  my  gracious  Gcd, 
^/\,   And  make  the  wicked  flee; 
They  are  but  thy  chaftifing  rod 

To  drive  thy  faints  to  thee. 

2  Behold  the  (Inner  dies, 

His  haughty  words  are  vain  ; 
Here  in  this  life  his  pleafure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pairu 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 

And  boaft  of  all  his  ftore  ; 
The  Lord  is  my  inheritance. 
My  foul  can  wifli  no  more. 

4  T  fhall  behold  the  face 

Of  my  forgiving  God  ; 
And  ftand  complete  in  righteoufneft, 
Wafh'd  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heav'n  begun 

When  I  awake  from  death, 

Dreft  in  the  likenefs  of  thy  Son, 

And  draw  immortal  breath. 


PSALM     XVII.     Long  Metre. 

'The  ftnner\-  portion  and  faints  hopes  ;    or,    Tbc  h:av:n  of  /- 
fouls t    and  the  rtfurrctfion. 

1  *        ORD,  I  am  thine  ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
_Li   My  faith,  my  patience  and  my  love ; 
When  men  of  fpite  againfr.  me  join. 

They  are  the  fword,  the  hand  is  thine. 

2  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below  ; 
'Tis  all  the  happinefs  tliey  know, 

'Tis  all  they  leek  ;  they  take  their  Hiares; 
And  leave  the  reft  among  their  heir;. 
^   What  finners  value,  I  reiio-rt  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enougli  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  fliall  behold  thy  blifsful  face, 
And  ftar.d  complete  in  righteoufnefc. 
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%  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  (he.-. 
But  the  bright  world,  tow; 
H  MUntial  and  (ulcere  ; 

When  Hull  I  wake  and  hnd  me  there  ? 

5  O  hour  !   O  blcit  abode! 

my  God; 
And  flclh  and  iin  no  more  I 

Hefh  (hall  (lumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  lail  trumpet's  joyful  found: 
Then  burit  the  clu.  wect  lurprife. 

And  in  my  Savioui  \  image  I 

P  S  A  L  M     XVIII.  r— 9,   15 — 18. 

ft  Part.      1  '.re. 

I  cranttfrcm  lrpalr  ;   »r,  Trmfittim  tterrmm. 

1  HPHEE  will  I  love,  O  Lord  my  ftrcngth, 

J[       My  reck,  my  l&  .  Jelentc  ; 

Thy  mighty  arm  (hall  be  my  tr 
For  1  have  found  falvation  the: K 
ah,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave 
Stood  round  me  with  their  dilmal  fhaa>, 

c  floods  of  high  tempt  a: 
And  made  my  linking  foul  afraid. 

2  I  law  the  opening  gates  of  hell 

With  endlefs  pains  and  forrows  there, 
(W  l.i  b  none  but  they  that  feci  can  tell) 
was  hurry'd  to  defpair. 
my  dift re  my  God, 

W    ml  ce  believe  him  mine  > 

He  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint  ; 
And  prov'd  his  xaving  grace  divine, 
[c  With  fpecd  he  flew  to  my  re 
As  on  a  cherub's  v. 

d  bright  as  light'ning,  fhonc 
The  face  of  my  deliverer  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  his  ret 

I  almighty  brt 
He  lent  falvation  from  on  high, 

1  drew  me  from  Ibc  t  death. 
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7  Great  were  ray  fears,  my  foe?  were  great, 

Much  was  tiieir  ftreng'th,  and  more  their  rage  ; 
But  Chrift,  my  Lord,  is  conqu'ror  ftill 
In  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 

8  My  fong  forever  (hall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour  ; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
Due  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 
PSALM  XVIII.  v.io—  26.  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded. 

1  1        ORD  thou  haft  feen  my  loul  fincere, 

1    j   Halt  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  ; 

Before  mine  eyes  I  let  thy  laws, 

And  thou  haft  own'd  my  righteous  caufe. 

2  Since  I  have  learn'd  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face  : 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 

Thy  love  reclaim'd  my  wandering  heart. 

3  What  fore  temptations  broke  my  reft  ! 
What  wars  and  ftrugglingi  in  my  breaft  ! 
But  through  thy  grace,  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  againft  my  darling  fin. 

4  That  fin  that  clofe  befets  me  ftill, 
That  works  and  ftrives  againft  my  will, 
When  (hall  thy  Spirit's  fov'reign  power, 
Deftroy  it,  that  it  rife  no  more. 

5  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  : 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  mail  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  And  men  that  love  revenge  mall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  loo. 
The  juft  and  pure,  fhall  ever  fay, 
Thou  art  more  pure,  more  juft  than  they. 

psalm  xviii.  ver.  30,  3.1,  34,  35,  A6}  &*. 

Third  part.     Long  Metre.. 

Rfje'ue  in  God ;    orr  Salvation  and  triumph. 

I     ¥  UST  are  thy  way?,  and  true  thy  word, 
J    Great  Rock  of  my  fecure  abode  : 
Who  is  a  God  befide  the  Lord  ? 

Or  Where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 
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6  He  forms  our  gcn'rals  for  the  field, 

With  all'their  dreadful  (kill  ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  fword  to  wield, 
And  makes  their  hearts  of  fteel. 

7  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blefs'd, 

For  his  own  church's  fake  ; 
The  pow'rs  that  give  his  people  reft 
Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

^SALM  XVIII.    Second  part.  Common  Metre- 

Tie  conqueror's /on*. 

1  r  ■  ^O  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

*        The  triumphs  of  the  clay  ; 

Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  foe 

And  melt  their  ftrength  away. 

2  'Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  pow'rs; 
Or  burn  their  boafted  fleets,  or  fcale 
The  proudeftof  their  tow'rs. 

3  How  have  we  chas'd  them  through  the  field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground, 
While  thy  falvation  was  our  fhield, 
But  they  no  fhelter  found  ! 

4  In  vain  to  idol  faints  they  cry, 

And  periih  in  their  blood  ; 
Where  is  rock  fo  great,  lb  high, 
So  pow'rful,  as  our  God. 

5  The  God  of  Ifrael  ever  lives, 

His  name  be  ever  blefs'd; 
'Tis  his  own  arm  the  vict'ry  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  reft. 

PSALM     XIX.    Firft  part.    Si.ort  Metre. 

Ibe  book  of  Nafir:  and  Scripture* 
For  a  Lord's  Day  morn/ng. 

I  T> EHOLD  the  lofty  fry 
K%   Djclares  its  maker  God, 
And  all  the  ftarry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  pow'r  abroad. 
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P  S  A   L    M     MX.     Second  part.     Short  Metre. 

xctrJ  mt/l  txtt&mt  ;   r  Tf/t. 
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5  How  perfect  is  thy  word  ! 

And  all  thy  juegmcnts  juft  ; 
For  ever  lure  thy  promifc  Lord, 
And  men  fecurely  truft. 
4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  giv'n  ? 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heav'n  ! 
pause. 
c  1  heard  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey  ; 
Send  thy  good  fpirit  from  abov« 
To  guide  me  left  I  ftray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 

The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 
Yet,  with  a  bold  prefumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  tranfgrefs. 

7  Warn  me  of  ev'ry  fin, 

Forgive  my  fecret  faults, 
And  cleanle  this  guilty  foul  of  mine, 
Whole  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  fpread  thy  praife  abroad  ; 
Accept  the  worfhip  and  the  long, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

PSALM     XIX.     Long  Metre. 

Tie  books  of  mature,  and  tie  fcripture  compared;    or,    Tie  ghrj 
andfuccefs  of  the  gofeel. 

1  'T'HE  tfeavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

X     In  every  ftar,  thy  goodnefs  mines  j 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  fun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confefs  ; 
But  the  bleft  volume  thou  haft  writ, 
Reveals  thy  juftice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  ftars  convey  thy  praife 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  ftand  : 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 
It  tovch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 
C  i 
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PAUSE. 

5  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word  ; 
Whit  light  and  joy  thofe  leaves  afford 

To  lbuls  benighted  and  diitreft  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  ieet  to  llray. 

Thy  promife  leads  my  heart  to  reft. 

6  From  the  diicoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw  : 

Thele  are  my  ftudy  an. I  delight; 
Not  honey  fo  invites  the  tafte, 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  paft, 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  fight. 

7  Thy  threat'nings  wake  my  (lumbering  eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  bleflcd  gofpel,   Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  confcicnce  clean, 
Converts  my  foul,  fubdues  my  fin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  fecret  fault?, 

And  from  prefumptuous  fins  reftrain  ; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praife, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

PSALM    XX.     Long  Metre. 

Frayer>  and  Lope  of  viftory. 
For  a  day  of  prayer  in  time  of  war. 

1  T^T^W  niay  the  God  of  pow'r  and  grace 
X^|    Atttend  his  people's  humble  cry  1 
Jehovah  hears  when  Ilrael  prays, 

And  brings  deliv'rance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defends, 

When  bucklers  fail  and  brazen  walls  ; 
He  from  his  fancluary  fends 

Succour  and  flrength  when  Zion  calls* 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  Ggbs, 

H  s  love  exceeds  our  beft  defcrts  : 
His  love  accepts  the  facrifice 
Of  humble  groans  and  broken  hearts, 
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6  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wond'rous  pow'r  declare, 
And  ftill  exalt  thy  fame  ; 
While  we  glad  fongs  of  praife  prepare, 
For  thine  almighty  name. 

P  S  L  A  M    XXI.    vcr.  1,-9.  Long  Metre. 

C'.riji  exalted  to  the  kingdom, 

1  r\ AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  ftrength, 

1  3  Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  grace, 
But  Chrilt  the  Son  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praife. 

2  How  great  the  bleft  Mefliah's  joy 

In  the  falvation  of  thy  hand! 
Lord,  thou  haft  rais'd  his  kingdom  high. 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command, 
5  Thy  goodnefs  grants  what  e'er  he  will, 
Nor  doth  the  leail  requelt  with  hold  ; 
Bleflings  of  love  prevent  him  ftilJ, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 

4  Honuor  and  majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  temple  fhine  ; 
Blefs'd  with  the  favour  of  thy  face, 
And  length  of  everlafting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  fhall  find  out  all  his  foes ; 
And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows, 

With  raging  heat,  and  living  coals, 
So  fhall  thy  wrath  devour  their  fouls. 

PSALM    XXII.    ver.  1,— 16.    Firftpait. 
Common  Metre. 

The  fufferings  and  death  of  Cbrlfl, 

1  "1  X  jYi\  has  my  God  my  foul  forfook, 

V  V      Nor  will  a  fmile  afford  ± 
(Thus  David  once  in  anguifh  fpoke, 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord.) 

2  Though  'tis  thy  chief  delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praifing  faints, 
Yet  thou  canil  hear  our  groan  as  well, 
And  pity  our  complaints. 
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3  Our  fathcn  truftcd  in  thy  name, 
And  great  d.  id  ; 

But  I'm  a  worm  t   men, 

. 

:  thou  at:  .(li, 

rd ; 
And  fince  I  hung  upon  the  breail, 
p6  is  in  the  Lord. 

lace 
-:id 
In  the  dark  hour 
And  not  an  helper  found  ? 

FALSE. 

7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud, 
By  foes  encon.  id  flrong, 

As  lions  roaring  loud. 

8  Fr  rrows  meet, 

the  iinart  : 
They  nai!  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
And  try 

I  if  thy  fov'reign  hand  let  loofe 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell, 
Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruife 
fo  well  ? 
poffible  it  be, 
hhold  this  bitter  cup  ; 
I  rcfign  my  will  to  thee, 
And  diink  the  forrows  up. 

rt  dilTolv;  ings  unknown. 

In  groa: 
Thy  heavy  hand  has  brought  me  do" 
Low  as  the  «!  th. 

And  trui 
M\  dying  flefli  (ball  i  ope; 
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PSALM  XXII.  ver.  20,  21,  27, —  31.  Second  pare 
Common  Metre. 

1  u  TVJOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 

lN    "  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son, 
t{  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
u  Tlie  powers  of  hell  alone." 

2  Thus  did  our  fuftering  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  cries  and  tears, 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
And  chas'd  away  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death, 

His  throne  exalted  high  ; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worfliip,  or  ihall  die. 

4  A  numerous  oflspring  muft  arife 

From  his  expiring  groans  ; 
They  fhall  be  reckon'd  in  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  for  fons. 

5  The  meek  and  humble  fouls  fhall  fee 

His  table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  ifles  fhall  know  the  righteoufnefs 

Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations,  yet  unborn,  profefs 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 

PSALM    XXII.     Long  Metre. 

CLrifi' 's /offerings  and  exaltation' 

1  "\JOW  let  our  mournful  fongs  record 
l.\|    The  dying  forrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complain'd  in  tears  and  blood, 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn 

And  fhake  their  heads  and  laugh  in  fcorn; 
"  He  refcued  others  from  the  grave  ; 
"  Now  let  him  try  himfelf  tofave. 

3  "  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  Father  and  his  friend; 
"  If  God  the  blefled  loved  him  fo, 
{(  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  \'\ 
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4  Oh  (Wage  pco] 

ike  raging  bead? ; 

When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

Ti.  each  othc 

And  m  ich  he  die 

6  13  y ; 

be  reigns  on  high; 
•ions  learn  his  right. 
And  humble  finnan  taitc  his  g\ 

PSALM    xxiii.  g  Metre. 

(hJ  c:r/'.'/hiJ, 

I    A  /f\  fticp!  e  living  L 

1V1    Now  Hull  my  wants  be  well  fupj 
d  holy  word 
Beconu  v  and  my  guide. 

.  paftures  where  falvation  grows 

make  me  lctrd,  he  makes  me  rcll ; 
There  li\ ;  gently  ti 

And  all  the  food  divir.< 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  miftake  ; 

But  1  my  foul  to  peace, 

And  £j  for  his  i 

In  the  fair  paths  of  righteoufm 

4  Tho'  I  walk  thro'  the  gloomy  vale, 

Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 
My  heart  and  hope  fha.ll  nc  | 

Pel  God,  my  fhephcrd's  with  there. 

5  Amindit  the  darkncl's  and  the  deeps 

my  comfort,  thou  my  it 
Thy  Hails  fapportl  m; 

Thy  rod  directs  my  doubt: 

6  I  of  eanh, 

Gaze  at  thy  good  nc  Is,  and  repine 
To 

With  living  bread  and  dica*. 
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7  [How  I  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
Thy  Spirit  condefcends  to  reft  1 
'Tis  a  divine  anointing  fhed, 
Like  oil  of  gladnefs  at  a  feaft. 
S  Surely,  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

Attend  his  houfhold  all  their' days; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word, 
To  feek  his  face,  and  fmg  his  praife.] 

PSALM    XXIII.     Common  Metre. 

1  A  TY  fliepherd  will  fupply  my  need, 
JLVA  Jehovah  is  his  name  j 

In  paftures  frefh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Befide  the  living  ftream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  fpirit  back 

When  I  forfake  his  ways, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  fake, 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  fhades  of  death, 

Thy  prefence  is  my  ftay  ; 
One  word  of  thy  fupporting  breath, 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  Thy  hand,  in  fight  of  all  my  foes, 

Doth  ftill  my  table  fpread  ; 

My  cup  with  bleffings  overflows, 

Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5  The  fure  provifions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thy  houfe  be  mine  abode, 

And  all  my  work  be  praife ! 
6  There  would  I  find  a  fettled  reft, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  ftranger  or  a  gueft, 

But  like  a  child  at  home. 

PSALM   XXIII.     Short  Metr«. 

I    rTHHE  Lord  my  fliepherd  is, 
JL      I  fliall  be  well  fupply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  bclidc  i 
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3  Ilf 

t  avenly  pafture  gr< 
n  gently  | 
And  full  Huvitioo  t 
ty, 
i  my  foul  reclaim, 
And  guides  mc  in  hi>  o\\  n  right  v. 

me. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

to  fear  ; 
Tho'  I  iliould  walk  thro*  death's  dark  fhade, 
!>  with  me  there. 

5  Amid  furrouncling  foes 

t  my  table  fpi  < 
jp  with  bicffings  overt: 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  i' 
Nor  from  thy  houfe  will  1  remove, 
Nor  ceafc  to  fpeak  thy  pra 

PSALM     XXIV.     Common  Metre, 

I    rTTV\K  earth  for  ever  is  the 

I       With  Adam's  numerous  ra< 
He  rmb*d  it-  Krchei  o'er  the   Hoods, 
And  built  it  on  t 
l  But  who  among  the  fons  of  men 
I  thine  abode  \ 
He  ti:  'it  it    hands  from  mifchief  clean, 
!e  heart  is  right  u  itii  ( 
9  This  is  the  man  take 

bltflings  • 

TL  1 

4 
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J  The  king  of  glory  !  who  can  tell 
The  \onders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rules  the  nations :  but  to  dwell 
With  faints  is  his  delight. 

PSALM     XXIV.     Long  Metre. 

Saints    d-zie.'l  it   Leaven ;    Or    CbriB't  afttnfio*. 

1  rinHIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

f       And  men,  and  worms,  and  bealb,  and  birds ; 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  feas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling-place. 

2  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thy  palace,  Lord,   above  the  fky ; 
Who  mall  afcend  that  blels'd  abode, 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  maker  God  ? 

2  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 

Whofe  heart  is  pure,  whofe  hands  are  clean, 
Him  (hall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  clothe  his  foul  with  righteoufnefs. 

4  Thefe  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  feek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  ? 
Thefe  fhall  enjoy  the  blifsful  fight, 
And  dwell  in  everlafting  light. 

PAUSE. 

5  Rejoice,   ye  mining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heav'nly  gates,  your  leaves  difplay, 
To  ma'.e  the  Lord,   the  Saviour,    way  : 
Laden  with  fpoils  from-^jfc  and  hell, 
The  conqu'ror  comes  with"God  to  dwell. 

7  Rais'd  from  the  dead  in  awful  ftate, 
He  opens  heav'n's  eternal  gate, 
To  give  his  faints  a  blefs'dabode 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 


*2  PSALM' 

PSA1  .  i,— ii.  Firftpart.Sh 

if  f»r  farUn    ami   dirtftiom. 

*T  LIFT  my  foul  >o  God, 
1  name ; 

hat  feck  my  blood 
Si;ll   triumph  in  m; 
a  Sin,  and  the  po*  11, 

tir ; 
1,  make  cov'uant  wcI 

That  I  may  '(cape  the  fnare. 

^ht 
'Till  ev'ning  fhadei  arile, 
For  thy  falvati 

With  ever  longing  ej  | 
member  all  thy  grace, 
And  lead  me  in  ti 
give  the  fins  of  riper  c'. 
And  folies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  juit  and  kind, 

The  ill  learn  his  ways; 

And  ev'ry  humble  finner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodnefs'  fake 

He  faves  my  foul  from  fhame  ; 
He  pardons  (  y  guilt  be  great) 

ugh  in)  R  i  's  name. 

PSALM  XXV.  vi r.    i:,  :.    Second  part. 

Sho! 


■w 


ha**,.  ml«  k* 


That  loves  the 

And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 
The   I 

The  I 

.how, 

And  all  his  love  impart. 
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g  The  dealings  of  his  pow'r 
Are  truth  and  mere/  ftill, 
With  fuch  as  keep  his  tov'nant  fure  ; 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  foul  mall  dwell  at  eafe, 

Before  their  Maker's  face  ; 
Their  feed  fhall  tafte  the  promifes 
In  their  extenfive  grace. 

PSALM  XXV.  ver.  15,-22.  Third  part.  Short  Metre, 

Vijlrefs   of  foul',    or,    Badjl'iding  and  ttcfirtion. 

I    TV  TINE  eyes  and  my  defire 
.IV JL  Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ; 
I  love  to  plead  His  promis'd  grace, 
And  rcll  upon  his  word. 

3  Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  foul, 

Bring  thy  falvation  near; 
When  will  thy  hand  aflift  my  feet 
To  'fcape  the  deadly  fnare  ? 

5  When  (hall  the  fov'reign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Rellore  me  from  thole  dang'rous  wayi 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod  1 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Doth  but  enlarge  my  woe  : 
My  (pint  languifhcs,  my  heart 
Is  defolate  and  low. 

5  With  every  morning  light 

My  forrow  new  begins; 
Look  on  my  anguifh,  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  fins. 

r  a   u  s   E. 

6  Behold,  thehoftsofhell, 

How  cruel  is  their  hate  ! 
Againft  my  life  they  rife  and  join. 
Their  fury  with  deceit. 

7  O  keep  my  foul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  ihame, 
For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  truft 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 


f     S     A      I. 
tfa  humble  faith  I  \ 

Oflfra'litli  J, 

ught  the  Lord  in  \ 

I.   M     XXVI.         Lor 

1  J,  and  prove  my  « 
*J  .  my  hca: 

->n  thy  pr  vs, 

•  law  my  feet  dep.^ 

2  1   I 

Tli'.  .  ite 

e  the  abh 
J  Amount  thy  fains  will  I  appear 
bes  of  inn 
Tfct  wb<  >re  thy  bar, 

ulood  ot*  Chrift  is  my  cU . 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Loi 

•  thine  !: 
thy  holy  v. 

tell. 

5  Let  not  my  foul  b< 

With  m  I  blood, 

c  I  my  d.. 
Am  and  near  my  God. 

PSA  I  il.  v.  i,- 

I      And  my  falvation  i 

I 
do. 

c  abode 
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j  There  (hall  I  offer  my  rcquefts, 
And  fee  thy  beauty  ftill  i 
Shall  hear  thy  raeflages  of  love, 

And  there  enquire  thy  will.      ^^^^ 
4  When  troubles  rife,  and  dorms  appear, 
There  may  his  children  hide  j 
God  has  a  ftrong  pevilion,  where 
He  makes  my  foul  abide. 
'y  Now  fhall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  aronnd, 
And  fongs  of  joy  and  viclory 
Within  thy  temple  found. 

PSALM    XXVII.     ver.  f,  9,  I?,  14* 

Second  part.     Common  Metre. 

r   and   bop;,  g 

1  QOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay, 
|^  "  Ye  children  feek  my  grace,'* 
Mv  heart  reply'd  without  delay, 

"  I'll  feek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  nitfk& 

Nor  frown  my  foul  away  ; 
God  of  my  life,  I  fly  to  thee, 
I  a  diftrefling  da  v. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and    dea 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  ray  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  fupply. 

4  My  fainting  flefh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  foul  beliv'd, 
To  fee  thy  grace  provide  relief, 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceiv'd. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  faint«, 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 

He'll  raife  yonr  fpirit  when  it  fti 

And  far  exceed  your  hope. 
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PSALM     XXVIII.     Long  Metre. 

Cod  tit  rrfip    <•/  tbt   aff,3tJ. 

1 

rT^                                       fe  ray  ci 

| 

f]S|^Vwaiti  my  trembling  foul, 

If  thou  fcfulc  a  gracious  car. 

1 

■    ■ 

Afford  thy  grace,  nor  drive  mc  iiiU 

With  'Tftginjit  hy;                iy. 

3 

1 

. 

e  due  reward, 

Ap.H  Rnki  tfieir  fouls  to  endlefi  pain. 

4 

1  be  the  Lord, 

% 

\V1                                   f  mournful  fob 

:d, 

5 

1  .i    ''  ■      IS                          '    <  tJOlLt  . 

ur  God  ; 

Then                                           -d'ning  grace, 

And  feed  thy    h  iixh  with  heam'ly  food. 

I    A^l  the  Lord,  ye  fon<of  fame, 

\JX  \vn  and  \ 

be  due  !,. 

ur  aloud 

; 

J  '   '  '  UU! 

t  earful  ha 

und. 
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*  To   Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice, 

And  lo,  the  itately  cedars  break  : 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noife, 
The  valltcs  roar,  the  delerts  quake. 

5  The  Lord  ills  fov'reign  on  the  Hoot!, 

The  thuudVer  reigns  for  ever  king  ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  bit  it  abode. 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  ling. 

6  In  gentler  language,   there  the  Lord 

The  couul'el  of  his  grace  imparts : 
Amidtl  the  raging  ilorm,  his  word 

aks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM     XXX.       Firft  part.  Long  Metre. 

Sul/tffs  healed,  and 'Jb, rrervs  removed* 

I      f  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,   cat  high, 

_|_    At  thy  command  dileafes  fly  : 

Who  bilt  a  God  can  (peak  and  tavc 

From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 
X  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  faints,  and  prove 

I  low  large  his  grace  !    how  kind  his  love  ! 

Let  all  your  pow'rs  rejoice,  and  trace 

The  wond'rous  records  of  his  grace. 
3   His  anger  but  a  moment  ilays  ; 

His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days  ; 

Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ*,  ■ 

The  morning  itar  reitci  cs  tbftjpy. 

PSALM  XXX.   ver.  6.  Second  part.  Long  Metre. 

Mta  'to,  Jl.-i/ufs,   and  recovery. 

1    T-T11^*  WaS  m7  -iea*tnJ   m>'  d*y  was  b; : 
£_      And  I  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  -, 
Fondly  I  laid  within  my  heart, 
"  Pleafhrc  and  peace  flia.ll  ne'ev  depart." 

1   But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  ftrorig, 

\\  hich  made  my  mountain  i\.\c\d  lb  long  ; 

Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  died. 

■7   I  cried  aloud  to  thee,   my  God; 

"  What  canft  thou  profit  by  my  blood  ? 
Deep  in  the  dull  can  I  declare 


(i 


Thy  limb;  or  ling  thy  goodnefs  there  i 
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I 
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7  Oh  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  faint*, 
And  fing  his  praifes  loud  ; 
Hell  bend  his  ear  to  your  compla 
And  recompenfe  the  pr< 

[  [.  ver.  7, —  3?,  ii, —  21.  Second  part. 

Co  . 


1  "\/T^  neart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
1VA    My  God,   n:y  b.  if!:; 
Thou  haft  preferv'd  me  free  from  iuame, 

Mine  honour  from  the 

2  "  My  life  is  fyent  with  gr  ied, 

I)  ltrcngth  decays,  mine  eyes  aVe  dried 
"  And  forrow  waffes  my  bones." 
$  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 
A  proverb  viie  was  grown, 
While  to  my  neighbours  1  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

4  Slander  and  fear  on  evYv 

Seiz'd  and  befct  me  round, 
1  to  thy  throne  of  grace  applied. 
And  fpcedy  reft 

pause. 

5  How  great  deliverance  thou  hafl  wrong:  ft 

Before  the  Tons  of  men ! 
The  lying  lips  to  fiier.ee  brought, 
And  made  their  boaftina  vain ! 
iv  children  from  the  itrife  of  toognes 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 

d  them  from  infamy  and  \vr< 
And  cruf  of  pride. 

"  Within  (  Lard, 

c  r  dwell  : 
•  wall'd  and  ban'd 
Secures  a  faint  fo  well. 


PSALMS. 
P   S  A   L    M     XXXII.     Short  Metre. 
tmMalvfKf/i  •/  fuu  ujtm  c»*f«Jlm. 

1  c\ 

V  J  W 

m  the  Lord 
no  more. 

:  hearts  with  care, 
Their  lips  and  lives  without  d«.L 
ove  their  faith  ».;.<_cre. 
3  While  I  conceal'd  ir.. 

:id, 

to  thee, 

ray, 
Let  faints  keep  near  the  thr 
Our  htlj)  in  time,  of  dee}> 
lod  alone. 

PSALM     XXXII.       Common  Mette. 

CcrftJJTtOM  **J ftr+roenfTf. 

1  T  TOW  blefs'd  the 

1    I  fin, 

ood, 

2  An  he 

ltc  ^rcc 
He 

j 


PSALM     S.  71 

5  Then  I  confefsM  my  troubled  thoughts, 

My  fecret  (ins  reveal* d, 

Thy  pardVing  grace  forgave  my  faults, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  feal'd. 

6  This  fhall  invite  thy  feints  to  pray  ; 

When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rile,  our  itrength  and  (lay 
Is   a  forgiving  God. 

P  S^A  L  M   XXXII.     Firfi:  part.     Long  Metre. 

Repentance  and  free  pardon  ;    or,  f  uf  if  cation  andfanSificatitru 

1  T>  LESS'D  is  the  man,  for  ever  blefs'd, 
J3  Whole  guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whole  fins  with  forrow  are  confefs'd, 

And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Before  his  judgment- feat  the  Lord 

No  more  permits  his  crimes  to  rife  ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward, 

And  not  on  works,  but  grace,  relies. 

3  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free, 

His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  lincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteoufnefs 

That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  fins  ? 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 

Through  all  his  life  appears  and  fhines. 

PSALM  XXXII.  Second  part.  Long  Metre. 

A  g''ihy  confatnee  caf;l  by  confefion  and  pardon. 

i  "VTf  7"HILE  I  keep  filence,  and  conceal 
YY      M\  heavy  guUt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  dotli  my  confciencc  feel  ! 
What  agonies  of  inward  finart  ! 
a  I  fpread  my  fins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  fecret  faults  confefs ; 
Thy  gofpel  fpeaks  a  pard'ning  word, 
Thine  holy  Spirit  feals  the  grace. 
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2  His  eve  with  infinite 

He  form'd  us 

d  knows  our  feeble  mou  I. 

3  K  i  6  for c  e 

Nor  Ipeed  nor  c«     i  in  horfc 

4  Vain  is  the,  ftrctl  fts  or  n 

Nor  fprings  our  fa  et)  th< . 
But  holy 

A  ftrong  and  furc  d 
;  G    !  is  th<  ir  truft  ; 

■ 
Among  ten  ihoufc 
6   Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoii  f, 

And  bit  Is  us  fro  n  thy  thro. 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice, 
And  truft  thy  grace  alone* 

PSALM    XXXUL    As  ihc  1 1  ;th  Pfalm.  Fh ft  pan. 

1  ~\7~Y. 

ir  ■•  ■     r, 
I  e  new  ; 
',   !  is  wa;    , 
are, 
.  ' ;    v  ! 

2  Behofd,  to  •  ids 

Hi  ?c tends  j 

ad  ; 
Hii  ine, 

An 

3  H' 

till  tbc  ftofe-hoafe  of  the  dee 

C      Till  ; 

A:  leav'n,  am 
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•(!  adore 
A  God  of  fiic I i  rcliltlcft  pow'r, 

feeble  rage : 

■  V.  your  I.. 
But  his  eterr 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

PSALM  XXXIII.  Ast  u.  Second 

Cremttrrti  *•/*,  t*i  GtJ  mO-Juf. 
1     /^\H  '•■PPy  n4t:ori.   where  the  1. 

\.J  Revei  id, 

Ant!  eh,  his  earthly  ihrone  ! 

I  ten  world  furveys, 

He  r  ayt, 

Bat  God  their  n1 

p  rely  upon  their  I 
And  of  th  the  champion  b< 

cly  : 
In  ]  force, 

To  guard  nil  r  to  fly. 

I  of  oar  almighty  LorJ, 
rb  more  (Vcure  defence  afford, 
When  deaths  or  dangers  threat'ning  (land  : 
Iiful  eye  preLrves  the  juft, 
W'h  v  name  their  fear  and  ttuft, 

:  famine  waftc  tht  land. 
4   In  '  or  the  bloody  t 

1  eld 

.  itibD  from  bl 
r  to  lee  thy  goodnefs  Ihine ; 
1  i  e, 

me. 

i 

i   T     ORD,  I  will  blefi  tbee  ill  d  ; 

J^j  ^rj  praii'c  (h.ilj  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

cilg. 
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3  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Let  ev'ry  heart  exalt  his  name  ; 
I  fought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he 

u  not  expos'd  my  hope  to  lhame. 

3  1  told  him  all  my  feci  et  grief, 

g  reach'd  his  ears  ; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 
And  caJm'd  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eye?, 

With  heav'nly  joy  their  faces  fliine, 
A  beam  of  mercy  trom  the  ikies 

Fills  them  with  light  and  love  divine. 

5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  that  ferve  the  Lord, 
Oh  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  fa 

Tafte  of  his  grace,  and  trull  his  wo 
v!  young  lions,  pinchM  with  pain 

And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wckxL: 
But  none  (hall  leek  the  Lord  in  vain, 

Nor  want  fupplies  of  real  good. 

PSALM  XXXIV.  ver.  11,-22.     Second  part. 
Long  Metre. 

ReCpms  education  ;   or,  inBrn&ivu  •/  £ufy. 

1  /"^HILDRKN,  in  years  and  knowledge   young. 
V-y'    Your  parents' "hope,  your  parents'  joy, 
Attend  the  counfels  of  my  tongue, 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 

2  If  you  defire  a  length  of  d 

And  peace,  to  crown  your  mortal  ftate^ 
Reitrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways. 
Your  lips  from  (lander  and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  Gcd  regard  his  faints, 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries  ; 
He  lets  his  frowning  face  againft 
The  fons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  fouls  and  broken  hearts 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh  ; 
Fardon  and  hope  his  love  impa 
When  men  in  deep  cpntrition  lie. 
D  2 
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PSALMS. 

]•  S  A  L  ^  •  n>— 22.     Second  pan 

i    jT^iOMS,  child  :'lC  Lolt,> 

Let  not  a  falfe  or  fpitef 

2.  Depart  from  miichief,  pr.uift  e  love, 
Furl.  ace  ; 

So  (hall  the  L«  .   tys  approve. 

And  let  your  fouls 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  thejult, 

His  ears  attend  t^elr  cry  : 
len  broken  fpirits  dwell  ia  dull, 
The  God  ef  grace  is  n 

4  What  though  the  farrows  here  they  tafte 

(harp  and  tedious  too  ; 
The  Lord j  .  es  them  all  at  lad, 

Is  their  fupporter  now. 

5  Evil  (hill  finite  the  wicked  dead  ; 

But  God  fecures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  roifciiief  when  they  Aide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bo 

6  When  defolation,  like  a  flood, 

Oct  die  proud  (inner  rolls, 

S:iims  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 

Fur  he  redeem  d  their  fouls. 

PSALM  •  ver.  12,  1 ;,  14.  Common  Metre. 

met',   or,   T  Cbrifi  to  Jin 

in    David. 

1  TT>  EIIOLD  the  lo/e,  the  gen'rous  love, 
j|J  That  holy  David  Ihows  : 

Behold  his  kind  companion  move 
For  his  - 

2  When  they  are  lick  Ms  foul  complain^ 

And  feemi  1  fniart  ; 

The  fpirit  of  the  gofpel  reig 
1  I  melts  his  pious  heait. 
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PSALMS. 

1  his  foul, 

4  1  I  -cir  L>cut 

5  O  iv'nly  grace  1 

And  ith  tear*. 

d  and  Ik 
To  lave  us  : 

VI.     vrr.  5,— 9. 

lit  pcrftOitm  aid  frtviJricr  •/  GoJ  ,    or ,  (   smUemm  md 

facial  gr*c+ 

I    T  TIOII  in  the  heav'ns  eternal  God, 

Jl  Jl  i 

Thy  truth  (lull  break  through  ev'i  y  cloud 

;u. 
:  For  ever  fii  m 

mountains  their  foundations  kee 
e  are  the  wonders  of  t' 

judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 
f  providence  is  kind  and  large, 

th  nun  and  bead  tli  re  | 

Tl.;  ;c  ; 

Hut  faints  are  thy  pcciliar 
God!  h<>  f  gruce, 

;o  Uk  lluduw  of  thy  wing*. 

5    l'i '     •  "    C  ;  : 


PSALMS.  19 

t>  Liff,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  prefence  of  my  lord  ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  fouls  (hall  fee 
The  glories  jn-omis'd  in  thy  word. 

PSALM  XXXVI.  v.  1,2,  J,  6,  7,9.  Common  Metre. 

fraflical   atbeifm    exjfc/ed;    or,    The   being    and  attribute    of    CtJ 
afertrd. 

1  "T  T  7HILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 

V\      And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  often  fays, 

"  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none." 

2  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 

(Whate'er  their  lips  profefs) 
God  hath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  feek  his  grace. 

3  How  ftrange  felf-flatt'ry  blinds  their  eyes  ! 

But  there's  a  haft'aing  hour 
When  they  ihall  fee,  with  fore  furprife, 
The  terror  of  thy  pow'r. 

4  Thy  juftice  fhall  maintain  its  throne, 

Though  mountains  melt  away  : 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  unfathom'd  fea. 

5  Above  thefe  heav'ns  created  rounds 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  extend; 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bounds 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 

6  Safety  to  man,  thy  goodnefs  brings, 

Nor  overlooks  the  beaft  ; 
Beneath  the  fhadow  of  thy  wings 

Thy  children  chule  to  reft. 
[7  From  thee,  when  creature  {beams  run  low 

And  mortal  comforts  die, 
Perpetual  Iprings  of  life  (hall  flow, 

And  raife  our  j.  lea  Cures  high. 
1  Though  all  created  light  decay, 

And  death  dole  up  our  eyes, 
Thy  prefence  makes  eternal  day, 

Where  clouds  can  never  riie.j 
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P  S  A  L  M    XXXVI.  ver.  1,-7.  Short  Metre. 

The  foicktdne/s  of  man,  andtbe  titajefy  of  God  ;  or,  FreBitd athift* 

v  V      My  heart  within  me  cries, 
"  He  hath  no  fkith  of  God  within, 

"  Nor  (ear  before  his  eyes." 
[2  He  walks  a  while  conceal'd 

In  a  ielf  hVit'ring  dream, 
Till  his  dark  crime?,  at  once  reveal'd, 

Expofe  his  hateful  name.]] 

3  Mis  heart  isfalfe  and  foul, 

His  words  are  fmooth  and  fair ; 
Wifdom  is  haniCi'd  from  his  foul, 
And  leaves  no  goodnefs  there. 

4  He  plots  upon  his  bed 

New  mifchiefs  to  fulfil ; 
Ke  fets  his  heart,  and  hand,  and  head, 
Topracii/e  all  that's  ill. 

5  But  there's  a  dreadful  God, 

Though  men  renounce  nis  fear  ; 
His  jufrice  hid  behind  the  cloud 
Shall  one  great  day  appear. 

6  His  truth  tranfcends  the  Iky, 

In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell ; 
Deep  as  the  Tea  his  judgments  lie, 
His  anger  burns  to  hell. 

7  How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  fafety  fprmgs! 
O  never  let  my  foul  remove 
From  underneath  his  wings! 

PSALM  XXXVII.  ver.   1,-15.    Fir  ft  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Tie    cure  cf  envy,  fnifil":fi,  and   Unbeief ';    cr,    The   rewards  «/' 
ihe  righteous  and  tie  kt 

1  '\^JllY  flioulM  I  vex  my  foul,  and  fret 
V  V      To  fee  the  wicked  rife  ? 
Or  envy  fmners  y  eat 

£y  violence  and  lies . 


P     S    A     L     M    S.  Si 

2  As  flow 'ry  grafs,  cut  down  at  noon, 

Before  the  ev'ning  fades 
So  (hall  their  glories  vaniih  loon 
In  everlailing  fliades. 

3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trull, 

And  praeYife  all  that's  good  j 

So  fhall  1  dwell  among  tlie  jtHtj 

And  he'll  provide  me  food. 

4  I  to  my  God,  my  ways  commit, 

And  chearful  waif  his  will: 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtful  feet, 
Shall  my  defires  fulfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  ihalt  thou  difplay, 

And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  at  laft  the  earth  poiTefs, 

And  are  the  heirs  of  heav'n  j 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  fouls  are  giv'n. 

PAUSE. 

7  Reft  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

Nor  let  your  auger  rife, 
Though  providence  mould  long  delay 

To  punii'h  haughty  vice. 
S  Let  finners  join  to  break  your  peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,   and  foHtri  ; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  lees 

Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 

9  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  fword, 

Have  bent  the  murd'rous  bow, 
T»  ilay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

10  My  God  ihall  break  their  bows,  and  burn 

Their  perfecuting  darts, 
Shall  their  own  1  words  againfr.  them  turn  ; 
And  pierce  their  itubborn  hearts. 
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PSALM    XXXVIL    vcr.   li,    2  r,  26,-31.  Second 
Common  Metre. 

Chjr.fy  t»  tit  f:  or  f    or,    Ri  ijie*  in  writ  an  J  JetA. 

V  V     And  grow  pro!  Id  ■ 

The  ineanefl  port: 

he  UDOCrs'  gold. 
2  TV  borrows  1 

But  ne'er  defigDI  to  j> 
The  f*int  foJ,    and  lentil, 

V  tway. 
5   II.  viih  liberal  heart,  he  givei 

I  the  fan*  of  r.< 

ves, 
AnA  I 

4  Hh  lipi  abhor  to  1  ine, 

!y  tongue  declare!  to  men 
What  be  baa  learn'dof  God. 

5  The  Liw  and 

p  in  his  heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
feet  flull  never  Aide. 
i  When  finners  fall,  the  righteous  (land 
Pn 

the  pronrm'd  land, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSALM    XXXVII.    ver.    »WJ7«    Thud. 

I  re. 

7"  t  m  riJfJ  ;    '■-'  ■  J  ■    m  *W  '..i.J- 

I    \    [1  the  Heps  of  pious  m 

IVx   Are  ord  thy  will  ; 

igh  they 
y  hand  fuppoits  them  1 

to  fee  their  « 

He'll  n< 

:  the  men  he  k 
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3  The  heav'nlj  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home  ; 
lie  feaftj  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  bleflings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Tons  of  men, 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown  ; 
Ye  fliall  confefi  their  pride  was  vain, 
When  juftice  cafts  them  down. 

PAUSE. 

$  The  haughty  finner  have  I  feen, 
Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 
i  And  lo,  he  vanifh'd  from  the  ground, 
Deftroy'd  by  hands  unfeen  ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf,  was  found, 
Where  al!  that  pride  had  been. 
7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteoulhels, 
His  fev'ral  fteps  attend  ; 
True  pleafure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM    XXXVIII.     Common  Metre. 

Guilt  of  conference  and  relief ';    or,  Repentance    and  pray$r  for  [>Mf 
don  and  health . 

1  A    MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
jfx  Reltore  thy  fervant,  Lord, 

Nor  let  a  Father's  chaft'ning  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  fword. 

2  Thine  arrows  (tick .within  my  heart, 

My  flefh  is  forely  prefs'd  : 
Between  the  forrow  and  the  fmart 
My  lpirit  finds  no  reft. 

3  My  fins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'aione. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  fea, 

Thai  links  my  comforts  down  ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 
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My  I 
[8  My  f«>es  rejoice  whene'er  I  :!'  '  . 

Whene'er  ti 

f  But 

■ 
I'll  i  .ce, 

forgive  n  ■       .i\, 

F  S  A  L  9  part. 

I 


r    S    A    L    M    1  s> 

4   Yet  if  fome  p 

I'll 

car 

That  we  c  in  fpeak  Foe  t 

P  S  A  L   M   JtXXIX.  7-  Scco.ul  parr. 

re. 

T/>e    van  it;'  of  man  as  mortal. 

1    r  1  1EACU  me  tbe  roeafure  of  my  daysj 
i     Thou  maker  of  mj 

1  w. -uld  fiirvey  life's  narrow  fpace, 
.'.  learn  how  trail  i 
a  A  fpan  is  all  ihat  we  i 
inch  or  two  of  tii 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  daft 

I  his  flower  and  prime. 

mors 
o'er  tha  pi 
They  rage  and  it  e  and  :     - 

But  all  the  noife  ts  rain. 
i  '.  alk  in  honour's  gaudy  fhow, 

golden  ore, 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  u!v^ 
no  more* 
5  What  fliftuld  I  wilh  or  wait  for 

From  creature?,  earth  and  di.lt  * 
They  make  our  expect  itions  vain, 
And  diCappotnt  our  trulr. 
•   Mow  I  forbid  in,  ope, 

.  -1  : 
1  :'we  my  mortal  inter* it  up, 
And  God  my  all. 

PSALM  .—  !.-•    Third  part. 


I    /"~^  OD  of  my  ^cntty  dowr., 

\JT  Behold  the.  pain 

mb  befoFe  thy  ihrtii 

Nor  dare  dil; 
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fei  a-e  thv  fenraats,  Lord, 

imand; 
111  nor  attempt  a  imtroi'ring  word 
Againft  t  ind. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  cries, 

lit  dici, 
ough  thy  repeated 

4  Crulh'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  fa 

.ldcr  to  the  dull  , 
Ojr  f<  cb!e  pow'n  can  ne'er  withftand, 
And  all  our  beauty's  loft, 
but  a  ftranger  here  br I 
As  all  my  father*  were ; 
'    I  be  well  prcpar'd  to  go, 
When  I  thy  fummons  h 
6   But  if  my  life  be  fjur'd  a  while 
Before  my  laft  rcmr. 
Thy  praife  fhall  be  my  bus'nefs  dill, 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM     XL.  ver.    i,  f,  :,  c,   i  *\    Firfi 
Common    Ml  | 

A  ft«l  «/ delheranre  fr**l'  > 

»    T   WAITED  pitier.t  for  the  Lord, 
I     lie  bow'd  to  he.ir  try  I 
II?  law  me  reding  on  his  word, 
And  brought  falvation  nigh. 
i   He  rais'd  me  from  a  horri.' 
Where  mourning  long  I 
And  from  my  bonds  releai'd  my  feet, 
Deep  bond;  of  miry  clay. 

3  Finn  on  a  rock  he  made  ■  I 

And  v.ijrht  my  chearful  tongue 
To  praife  the  wonders  of  his  ru- 
in a  new  thankful  (w W. 

4  I'll  fpread  hii  works  of  (jrace  abroad; 

The  I  IT, 

Ar  '  God 

.ir  only  hope  a 
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6  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love; 

Thy  mercies,  Lord,  how  great! 
We  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

7  When  Fin  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  light  and  peace  depai  t, 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe, 

And  bears  me  on  his  heait. 

PSALM  XL.  v.  6,-9.  Second  part.  Common  Mctic. 

The  incarnation  and  facrifice  of  Cbrifl. 

1  rT^HUS  faith  the  Lord,  w  Your  work  is  vain, 

L      "  Give  your  burnt-offerings  o'er. 
M  In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  flain 
"  My  (oul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  fpake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo,  I'm  here, 

M  My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
<(  What  e'er  thy  facred  books  declare, 
"  Thy  fervant  fiiall  fulfil. 

3  u  Thy  love  is  ever  in  my  fight, 

"  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
"  Mine  eyes  are  open'd  with  delight 
11  To  what  thy  lips  impart." 

4  And  fee  1  the  blefs'd  Redeemer  comes ! 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears, 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  aiTumes 
The  body  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace, 

And  much  his  truth  he  fliew'd, 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteoufneis 

Where  great  aflemUies  itood. 
f)  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  heart  ; 

He  pitied  turners'  cries, 
And  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part 

Was  made  a  facrifice. 

r    a    u   s   E. 

7  No  blood  of  beafts  on  altars  fhed 
Could  warn  the  confeience  clean. 
But  the  rich  facrifice  he  paid 
Atones  for  ail  cur  fin. 
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PSALMS. 

a  His  heart  <  for  their  relief 

Mme  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do  ; 
;rief, 

LOO. 

j   H  ure  on  t. 

\:cct  and  dearth, 
An  und  him  multiply  their  dead. 
4   Or  if  he  langiiifli  on  I 

pronounce  forgiven ; 

Will  lave  him  with  a  healing  touch, 

.  n. 

PSAL   M     XLII.    icr.   1,-9.    Firft'ptrr. 
Con)  mo  1 

I    *T1S7"11'H  earnti:  .d, 

VV    My  GiA  ^  th^'e  i lo;k' 

So  pants  riie  hunted  hart  to  I 

.  00k. 
*   When  (hall  I  fee  thy  coui  ice, 

1  in  ? 
!  ence  -rem  th] 

-  1  with  pain* 
;  Tempta  x  my  weary  foul, 

. 
itilts  without  c  >ntrpulf 

4   'Til  v.  Hi:  a  mou 

It.  ; 

houfe  did  ■ 

iH'e. 
,  my  foul,  funk  down  Co  Rir 

1  why  indulge  defpatr, 
againft  my  God  I 

ty  han«i 
:  all  thy  w  >vej 

For  1  (ball  nci  ..n  l\an^, 

A.  torinjj  loye. 
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P  S  A   L   M     XLII.     ver.    6, —  n.     Second  part' 
Long  Metre. 

MtUiehJ}  thtu^hti  rtfrt+td  i    or,  H*f4  n  ^f 

x  TV  T  ^   ' 

1V1    But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  time   of  j :  0  cMhe:    re©  id, 

hen  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 
j  Hutc  : ;ouble<,  with  tumultuous  no 
Swell  like  a  lira,  and  round  me 
:  ifing  waves  drown  all  my  j 
And  roll  tremendous  o'er  my  head. 
3  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 
en  I  addrefs  his  throne  by  <' 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove  ; 
The  night  ihall  hear  mc  fing  and  pray, 
call  niyfolf  before  bis  feet, 
An<  iy  God,  my  heav'nly  Rock, 

long  forget 
The  ^roncs  beneath  thy  ftro '. 

5  I'll  c  betrt  that  links  To  I 

W  :ny  foul  indulge  her  grit 

Hope  iu  the  Lord,  and  praiic  1 
t,  my  fure  re. 

6  M  .  G  .<!,   my  moll  f  x 

y  light  and  truth  {hall  guide  i 

d  fhall  my  bell  t  H  employ, 

inc  heav'nly 

III.     Common  Metre. 

I    TUDGEmc,  o  God,  i 
J 
trorn  \ilc  opprefiion  and  deceit 

ope  depends, 
.  n  ? 

.n! 


<< 


,. 
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;  Oh  fend  thy  light  to  guide  my  fecr, 
And  bid  thy'truth  appear, 
Conduct  me  to  thy  holy  hill, 
To  talle  thy  mercies  there. 

4  Then  to  thy  altar,  oh,  my  God, 

My  joyful  feet  mail  rife, 
And  my  triumphant  longs  mall  praife 
The  God  that  rules  the  ikies. 

5  Sink  not,  my  foul,  beneath  thy  fear, 

Nor  yield  to  weak  defpair  ; 
For  I  fliall  live  to  praife  the  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  guardian  care. 

PSALM    XLIV.     ver.  i,  2,  $,  8,  I  J,—  26. 
Common  Metre. 

Tie  cuurcl/s  complaint  in  ffr/rcution. 

1  T     ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old, 
1  j   Thy  works  of  power  and  grace, 

When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days: 

2  They  lVv  thy  beauteous  churches  rife, 

The  fpreading  gofpel  run  ; 
While  light  and  glory  from  the  Ikies 
Through  all  their  temples  (hone. 

3  In  God  they  boafted  all  the  day, 

And  in  a  chearful  throng 
Did  thoufands  meet  to  praife  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  long. 

4  But  now  our  fouls  are  feiz'd  with  fliame,. 

Confufion  fills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  blafpheme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  cur  God, 

Nor  falfely  dealt  with  heiv'n, 
Nor  have  our  fteps  declin'd  the  road 
Of  duty  thou  halt  giv'n. 

6  Though  dragons  all  around  u=>  roar 

With  their  dcftruc"tive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruiiVd  us  fore, 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 
E 
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r  a  y  •  e. 

7  Wc  arc  expos'd  all  clay  to 
As  martyrs  for  thy  nar: 
As  fhcep  for  (laughter  bound  wc  lie, 
And  wait  the  kindling  flame. 
f  Awake,  arife,  almighty  Lord. 
Why  fleep*  t:  ^ra^c  ? 

■  c:n  like-  men  abbot  *d» 
.  anilhV.  from  thy  : 
o   Wii:  th<  u  fur  t^rr  c  .It  u\ 
An<; 

thine  hev'nly  love 
r  .  om  our  afflicted  eye 

10  Down  to  the  dull  our  fool  is  bow'd, 

And  dies  upon  the  ground  ; 
Rife  for  our  help,  rebuke  the  pr 
And  all  their  pow'rs  confotmd, 

1 1  Redeem  us  from  perpetual  (hame, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  ; 

plead  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
The  merits  of  thy  blood. 

PSALM    XLV.     Short  Mr 

i    TV  TY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
j\  1     Thy  beauties  are  divine  j 
lips  with  blc  flings  ovei 
And  ev  n  thine, 

j  Now  make  thy  glory  known, 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  fword, 
And  rife  in  majdty  to  fprcad 
conqueits  oft1 

3  Strike  through  thy  Jhjbborn  fa 

Or  make  ihcir  hearts  obey, 

.'•julVice,  meeknefs,  grace  and  tr 
Attend  thy  glorious  « 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right, 

Thy  throne  (hall  ever  ltand  i 
And  thy  \  pel  prove 

A  fir^tre  in  thy  band. 
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[c  Thy  Father  and  thy  God 
Hatli  without  meafure  lhcd 
His  (pint,   like  a  grateful  oil, 
T'  anoint  thy  lacrcd  head.] 
[6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand 

The  Gentile  church  is  feen, 
A  beauteous  bride,   in  rich  attire, 
And  princes  guard  the  queen,] 
7  Fair  bride,  receive  his  leve, 
Forget  thy  father's  houfe  ; 
Forfake  thy  god's,  thy  idol  god>, 
And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows, 
t  O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  fweeteft  thoughts  employ  ; 
Thy  children  ihall  his  honour  ling, 
And  tafle  the  heavenly  joy. 


i 


PSALM    XLV.     Common  Metre. 

The  perfonal  glories  and  government  »f  drift. 

XL  fpeak  the  honours  of  my  King, 
His  form  divinely  fair  : 
None  of  the  fons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
2  Sweet  is  thy  fpeech,  and  heav'nly  grace 
Upon  thy  lips  is  fhed  ; 
Thy  God  with  blelfings  infinite 
Hath  crown'd  thy  facred  head. 
5  Gird  on  thy  fword,  victorious  prince, 
Ride  with  majeftic  fway  ; 
Thy  terror  fliall  ftrike  through  my  foes. 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  everftand*, 

Thy  word  of  grace  (hall  prove 
A  peaceful  fceptre  in  thy  hands, 
To  rult  thy  faints  by  love. 

5  Juftice  and  truth  attend  thee  ftilJ, 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice  ; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  foul  fliall  fill. 
With  raoft  peculiar  joys. 


. 


I    s    A    L 

'   Ml  glf^- 

X^j     The  glories  of  my  S  !  :>g, 

}c 

:.cs  arc ! 
2  O'er  nfl  the  ions  of  human  race 

grace, 
I  n  his  lips  divinely  t 

Ancl  blcfling  .,fc. 

5    Drcl's  tluc  in  ar 

e  terror  of  t 
najefty  and  glory  ride 
i  truth  and  mcekr.t  udc. 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  darr, 
SSall  pierce  the  ft 

Or  words  of  mercy,   kind  and  lv 

:  melt  the 

5  Thy  throne  ,  for  evei 
Grace  is  the  fceptre  in  thy 

it  ai.d  right, 
race  and  y  delight. 

6  God,  thine  iiy  &e<l 
His  oil  of  gladrcis  on  t 

And  with  his  iacrcd  Spirit  i 

orn  Son  above  the  ri.it. 

PS  (get*. 

ChriJ  aid  Lu  fiord  ;  or,    1  wmrritjp. 

i   rT^i  ice^ 

1      Adom'd  v- 

omes  with  bit  jvc, 

And  wins  the  rati.  love. 

2  At  his  right  I  i.old 

The  qui  Mjral  gold  ; 

.  :  Id  admi:  r 

.i  her  Ikm 

:c. 
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A  So  fliull  the  king  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee  the  favourite  of  his  choice  ; 
Let  him  be  lov'd,   and  yet  ador'd, 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  (halt  rife 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  ikies. 

And  -11  thy  fons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endlefs  honours  crown  his  head  ; 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praifes  fpread  ; 
While  we  with  cheerful  longs  approve 
The  condefcenfion  of  thy  love. 

P  S  A  L  M    XLVI.     Firft  part.  Long  Metre. 

Tit  church's  faftty  and  triumph  among  national  defAjtions. 

1  (T~^  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  faints, 

\JJT  When  tiorms  of  fharp  diftrefs  invade 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  prelent  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  feats  be  hurl'd 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulfions  make  the  folid  world, 
Our  faith  mall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 

In  facred  peace  our  fouls  abide, 
Whiie  ev'ry  nation,  ev'ry  more 

Trembles,  anu  dreads  the  fwelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  itream,  whofe  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  ! 
Life,  love  and  joy  ftill  gliding  through 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  facred  dream,  thine  holy  word, 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controuh, 
Sweet  peace  thy  promifes  afford, 

And  give  new  flrength  to  fainting  fouls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 

Secure  againft  a  thrcit'ning  hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  arm'd  with  pow'r. 
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part.    Long  Mttie. 

i  her  king  I 

j  .mt«  rage,  and  kingdoms  rife  ; 

He  uttei  ce, 

nclt,  the  tumult  t!. 
c  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought, 
An .: 
Behold  the  works  his  hand  has  wrought 
What  defolatiom  he  has  made. 

3  Kr  lea,    through  all  the  fliorei 

He  makes  the  noifc  of  battle  ccafe  ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  r 

He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  pe*ce. 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  fpear, 

Chi:  lot*  he  bums  with  heav'nly  flame  ; 
Let  e.nth  in  fjlent  wonder  :. 
The  for.;  J  and  glory  of  his  name. 

5  *  Be  Hill,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 

M  I  retgl  »'er  the  lands, 

u  I  will  be  kr  I  jbr.ud, 

M  But  Hill  my  throne  in  /ion  lta 
4   O  Lord  ol  bofts,    r.lmighty  kin^, 

While  we  fo  near  thy  pre  fence  dwell, 
Our  faith  Hull  lit  lecure,  and  Q 
IT  the  rag. 

I1  8  A   I.  'ctre. 

i    S~\  II  for  a  tiooi 

\J     I\)  Gik!  r  g! 

Let  c»*ry  land  tin  .''°y> 

a       hymns  of  triumph  ling. 

:   J  igh, 

iud 
At:  th«  Iky, 

tund. 
;    \\  a  ;ng, 

:ns; 

5  • 
'  iinu. 
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4  Rehearfe  h\4  praife  with  awe  profound; 

Let  knowledge  guide  the  fong  ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  iolemn  found 
Upon  a  thought  lei's  tongue. 

5  In  IfraeJ  ftood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov\l  that  cbofcn  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
Ami  heathens  tafte  his  grace. 
4  The  Gentile  nations  arc  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known  ; 
While  pow'rs  and  princes,  fliields  and  fwords 
Submit  before  his  throne. 

PSALM  XLVIII.  vcr.  i,— g.Firft  part.  Short  Metre. 

TB:  cbureb  Is  the  honour  aaJfafcty  of  a  natlen. 

[i  /^  REAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
\JT  And  let  his  praife  be  great  ; 
He  make*  the  churches  his  abode, 
His  molt  delightful  feat, 
a  Thele  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  ftand  ! 
The  honours  of  our  native  place, 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 3 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known 

A  refuge  in  diih  els  ; 
How  bright  has  his  falvation  (hone, 
How  fair  his  ueav'nly  grace! 

4  When  kings  againft  her  join'd, 

And  (aw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  contulion  of  the  mind 

They  fled  with  hafty  fear. 
>  When  navies  tall  and  j?roud 

Attempt  to  fpoil  our  peace, 
He  fends  his  temptit  roaring  loud, 

And  links  them  in  the  feis. 
6  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  feen, 
How  well  our  God  fecures  the  fold 

Where  his  own  flocks  have  been* 


» 


i 


u 
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7  In  cv'ry  n?w  did 

zee, 

10,— 14.    * 
1   fAR  ~s  tby  name  if  known 


2  Y. 


1 

y  hand, 

And 

;   U" 

ere  we  dwell, 

ne  holy  ground, 
iiLng  wc 

TbedM  icranvowf, 

A 

n>tke  eyes, 
-old. 

V,  ill  guide  0 

be  uur  (  L'  bel°*"> 

A; 
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XTTHt  dot*  tlc  ''roW 

Vy     1  -        c,e» 
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[2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  fcorn, 
Made  of  the  felf-fame  day, 
And  bond  as  though  his  flefli  were  born 
Of  better  duft  than  they  ?] 

3  Not  all  his  treafures  can  procure 

His  foul  a  fhort  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour; 
Or  maJce  his  brother  live. 

4  Eternal  life  can  ne'er  be  fold, 

The  ranfom  is  too  high  ; 
Juftice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  men  may  never  die.] 

5  He  fees  the  brutilh  and  the  wife, 

The  timorous  and  the  brave 
Quit  their  poffeflions,  clofe  their  eye~; 
And  haften  to  the  grave. 

6  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"  My  houfe  fhall  ever  Hand  ; 
"  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide 
"  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 

7  Vain  are  his  thought!,  his  hopes  are  loft, 

How  foon  his  mem'ry  dies ! 
His  name;  is  buried  in  the  duft, 
ere  his  own  body  lies.] 

PAUSE. 

S  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way  ! 
And  yet  their  fons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  fay. 
And  aft  their  works  again. 
9  Men  void  of  wifdom  and  of  grace, 
ugh  honour  raife  them  high, 
Live  like  the  beail,  a  thoughtlcfs  race, 
like  the  beaft  they  die. 
[io  Laid  in  the  grave,  like  filly  weep, 
Death  triumphs  o'er  them  there, 
Till  the  hft  trumpet  breaks  their  fleep, 
And  wakes  them  in  defpair.] 
E   2 
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P  S  A  I.  vcr.  14, — tfi  Second  parr 

Common  Metre 

Dclt'u  4*J 

1   *^y  Efonii  that  hate  thej'ilr, 

J_        And  trample  on  the  | 

1  down  to  duft, 
1  1  jip  Hi .1 II  rile  no  more. 

f  lhall  change  the  fcene  ; 
en  will  that  hour  appear  ! 
When  (hall  the  juft  revive  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  I 

3  God  will  hit  naked  fool  ret-. 

.'.I'd  from  the  world 
And  break  rfac  prifbfl  of  the  ^ruve, 
d'ring  clay. 

4  Heav'n  is  my  everlafting  home. 

'.    • 
men  of  pride  their  rage  refume, 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  e. 

mtr't  death,  SsJilt/l 

1    T  TT  II Y  do  the  proud  inlult  the  poor, 

V  V     And  boall  ihc  large  eftatc  vc  , 

ne 
l  m  the  gra\ 

I  m  an  h  nr  from  dcatli 
.th  in  wbk  ll  : 

to  dull. 

id  ; 

the  ground. 

I 
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5  His  honours  perifli  in  the  duft, 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood  : 
That  glorious  day  exalts  the  juft 
To  lull  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour  (hall  my  life  reftore, 

And  raife  me  from  my  dark  abode; 
My  fie(h  and  foul  lhall  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  forever  near  my  God. 

PSALM  L.  ver.  i, — ,    Fir  ft  part.    Common  Metre*. 

Tie  lafl  judgment  ;   or,    The  faints  rciudrded. 

1  r  I  ^HE  Lord,  the  judge,  before  his  throne 

J|_      Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  the  riling  fun, 
And  near  the  weftern  Iky. 

2  No  more  mall  bold  blafphemers  fay, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin;" 
No  more  abufe  his  long  delay 
To  impudence  and  lin. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud  our  God  (hall  come, 

Bright  fl  lines  prepare  his  way, 
Thunder  and  darknefe,  fire  and  ftorm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heav'n  from  above  his   call  (hall  hear 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  hell  lhall  know,  and  fear 
His  jultice  and  their  doom. 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  faints  (he  cries) 

"  That  made  their  peace  with  God,. 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  facrifice, 
u  And  feal'd  it  with  his  blood.. 
>  u  Their  faith  and  works  brought  forth  to  light,,. 
"  Shall  make  the  world  confefi 


a 


My  fentence  of  reward  is  right 
u  And  heav'n  adore  my  grace. 
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i  : ,  1 1 ,  i  .   Second 

Oltd'umu  is  Intttr  than  fj€rijut. 

1  *T*HUS  faith  the  Lord,  "  The  fpacious  fields, 

JL      u  -AmcI  flocks  and  *c  ; 

u  (V..     ■    ., 

"  Iii  >un  a  right 

2  "  I  '.icrifice, 

•Mocks  burnt  H 
"  To  hope  .i-.id  love,  to  pray  and  praifr> 
!  require. 
Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near. 
My  hand  (hall  fct  thee  free; 
a  Then  (hall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"1  '   e  to  me. 

4   M  The  man  that  mble  pra 

*•  J )  ,  Urei  itiv  glory  bed  : 
u  And  thole  that  tread  my  holy  wa;. 
y  falvat'u 

\  L  M  L.  vcr.  i,  5,  S,  |6,  21,  22.  Third  part. 

:rc. 

77  /  ya^j  ment  •/  9jf)m 

i    TI  J\\  judgment  (hall  defcend, 

VV      And  faints  l'urround  their  Lord. 
lit  i  ilk  the  nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  word. 

a. it  of  bullocks  (lain 
■ 

•re  vain, 
)t   love, 
•cs  to  do 
u  1*  •  bring  i 

true, 
1   in  thef: 

4 

•*       i 
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5  Confider,  ye  that  (light  the  Lord, 
Before  his  wrath  appear; 
If"  once  you  tall  beneath  the  fword, 
There's  no  deliv'rer  there. 

PSALM     L.     Long  Metre. 

Hyfoirify    ttcpofed. 

1  rT,HE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns 

J[       Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms. 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 

2  Vile  wretches  dare  reharfe  his  name, 

With  lips  of  falfhood  and  deceit  ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 

And  foot  he  and  Matter  thole  they  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbours  wrongs 

Yet  dare  to  feek  their  Maker's  face  ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 
But  break  his  laws,  abufe  his  grace. 

4  To  heav'n  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 

Defil'd  with  luft,  defil'd  with  blood  ; 
By  night  they  practife  every  fin, 

By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God, 

5  And  while  his  judgments  long  delay, 

They  grow  fecure  and  Cm  the  more  ; 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hour  !  when  God  draws  near,. 

And  lets  their  crimes  before  their  eyes! 
His  wratli  their  guilty  fouls  (hall  tear, 
And  no  deliv'rer  dare  to  rife. 

PSALM     L.     To  a  new  tune. 

Tie   lajl  judgment' 

I  r  I  ^  H E Lord,  the Sov'reign,  fends  hisfummonsforthv 
X.      Calls  the  Ibuth  nations,  and  awaks  the  north  ; 
From  eaft  to  weft  the  founding  orders  fprcad 
Through  diftant  world  and  regions  of  the  dead; 
No  more  mall  athiefts  mock  his  long  delay; 
His  vengeance  fleeps  no  more  ;  behold  the  day 
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2  Behold,  the  Judge  defeends,  his  guards  are  nigh, 
Tempeft  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  fky.  [come 
Heav'n,  earth  and  hell  draw  near  ;  let   all   things 
To  hear  his  juflice,  and  the  dinner's  doom  : 

"  But  gather  firft  my  faints,'*  the  judge  commands 
"  Bring  them  ye  angels,  from  their  diftant  lands.'' 

3  Behold,  my  eov'nant  ftands  for  ever  good, 
SeaPd  by  th'  eternal  facrrfice  in  blood,  [Jew, 
And   fign'd  with   all   their  names  ;  the  Greek  the 
That  paid  the  ancient  worfhip,  or  the  new, 
There's  no  diftinction  here  ;  prepare  their  thrones,. 
And  near  me  feat  my  fav'rites  and  my  fons. 

4  I,  their  almighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Judge  ;  ye  heav'ns,  proclaim  abroad 

My  juft  eternal  (entente;  and  declare 

Thofe  awful  truths  that  tinners  dread  to  hear  j 

Sinners  in  Zion,  tremble,  and  retire  ; 

I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  flain 
Do  I  condemn  thee  ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
Without  the  flames  of  love  ;  in  vain  the  ftore 
Of  brutal  offerings  that  were  mine  before  : 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beails  and  lavage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forefts  where  they  feed- 

6  If  1  were  hungry,  would  I  aik  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirft,  or  tafte  the  victim's  blood  ? 
Cln  I  be  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  folemn  chattering?,  and  fantafiic  vows  I 
Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  veftments  to  behold,. 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ?    [pleafe 

7  Unthinking   wretch !  how   could'ft   thou   hope  to 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  fuch  toys  as  thefe  t 
While  with  my  grace  and  ftatutes  on  thy  tongue,. 
Thou  lov'il  deceit,  and  doft  thy  brother  wrong; 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  aduk'rers  are  thy  ehofen  friends.. 

B  Silent  I  waited  with  long  fuff'ring  love, 

But  didft  thou  hope  that  I  lhoukl  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cherilh  fuch  an  impious  thought  within, 
That  God  the  riglueous  would  indulge  thy  tin  I 
Behold  my  terrors  now  ;    my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  fouk 
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9  Sinners,  awake  betimes  ;  ye  fools  be  wife  ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rife  ; 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  finful  works  amend, 
Fly  to  a  Saviour,  make  the  judge  your  friend  ; 
Left,  like  a  lion,  his  laft  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  louls,  and  no  doliv'rer  near. 

PSALM    L.    To  the  old  proper  tune. 

The  Ittjl  judgment. 

*   'TT'lHE  God  of  glory  fends  his  fummons  forth, 
I     Calls  the  fouth  nations,  and  aw  akes  the  north; 
From  eaft  to  weft  the  fov'reign  orders  fpread. 
Through  diftant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead. 

The  trumpet  founds  y  hell  trembles,  heaven  rejoices  ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  faints,  tuith  chtarfu  I  voices. 

2  No  more  fhall  athiefts  mock  his  long  delay ; 
His  vengeance  fleeps  no  more  ;  behold  the  day  I 
Behold,  the  Judge  defcends  ;  his  guards  are  nigh,, 
Tempefts  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  Iky. 

When  God  appecrs,  all  nature  Jhall  adore  him  ; 
While  ftnntrs  tremble,  faints  rejoice  before  him. 

$  "  Heav'n,  earth,  and  hell,  draw  near  ;   let  all  things 
"  come^ 
"  To  hear  my  juftice,  and  the  dinner's  doom  : 
"  But  gather  firil  my  faints,"  the  Judge  commands, 
"  Bring  them,  ye  angels,  from  their  diftant  lands." 

Wlren  Chrijl  returns,  ivake  every  chearful paffitn, 
Andjhout,  ye  faints,  he  comes  for  your  falvation. 

4  Behold,  my  cov'nant  ftands  for  ever  good, 
Seal'd  by  th*  eternal  facrifice  in  blood, 

And  (ign'd  with  all  their  names  \  the  Greek  the  Jew,. 
That  paid  the  ancient  worfhip,  or  the  new. 

There's  no  diflinclion  here  ;  join  all  your  voices, 
And  raife  your  beads,  ye  faints,  for  heavrt  rejoices. 

5  Here,"  faith   the  Lord,    "  ye  angels,  fpread  their 
"  thrones, 

And  near  me  feat  my  fav'rites  and  my  for.s  : 
Come  my  redeem'd,  poffefs  the  joys  prepar'd 
Ere  time  began,  'tis  your  divine  reward. 

When  Chrijl  returns,   ivake  every  their ful paffo<\ 
Antljboitt.  ye  faints  ;   he  comes  for  your  falvation. 
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pause    the  ftrft 

6  I  am  the  St  th*  almighty  God 

Tin  ■  Judge  :  yt  heav'ns  prock)im  ai- 

e,  and  declare 
Thole  awtui  tmthi  that  (inner*  dread  to  hear. 

•;    tremhlt, 

aid  forth,  profane 

Now  feel  my  wrath,  n 

nee  dref>'d  in  faint's  at!. 
I  doom  \\  1  hypocrite  to  fire. 

• 

J.ift  »/>  yo.r  brtJi,   ft    / 

8  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  flain 

D  <  1  conden  ulU  and  goati  are  vain 

the  frames  of  lore:  in  vain  the  (tore 
Of  brutal  ofFring*  that  e  before, 

f 

!\mntri  ir.mbU,   I  s,jwthm. 

9  I:  I  v.  (  re  hungry,  would  1  alk  thee  food  ? 

i  }  or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood  ? 
Mine  arc  the  tamer,   fcx 

c\\U,  and  fields,  and  forcft  where  they  feed, 

Jill  i,    :  bt    rkUi  .:i»*  ; 

-■>trta»tt%    SMJ  tl  f  f.iiml  I  I'Mjtic*. 

nl  be  i: 
Thy  folemn  chattYings,  and  faniaftk  vom 

Are  my  eyes  ch.irm'd,  thy  veftments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  at.d  g 

Cod    f 

tun  f.ntn  ibt  gUU J    lit:*  I' 

r   a    D   $    i     the  fecond. 
1    Unthinking  w  i  etc  h!  h.  I  thou  hope  to  pic  aHc 

n  thy  tongue, 
y  brotlicr  wrong. 

J*Jgm<'  •rmildi,   b..: 

,    with   tlftrj.l  r.  . 
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12  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends; 
Thieves  and  aduk'rers  are  thy  chofen  friends: 

tile  the  fille  ilatt'rer  at  mine  altar  waits, 
His  harden'd  foul  divine  infti  notion  hates. 

/  be*rt.y  nofiir  (ffeufel, 
Cat  f.  hen  bn  vengeance   rfs. 

13  Silent  I  waited  wirh  long-fulF'ring  love, 

But  didft  thou  hope  that  1  mould  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cherifli  inch  an  impious  thought  within, 
That  the  All-holy  would  indulge  thy  lin  ? 

See,    God  appi.irs  ;     .  //  nations  join  t*  a  J  ft  b'v.i ; 

it  pr$:tfJst    and  fnr.tri  fit  l\j-T:  him, 

14  Behold  my  terrors  now  ;  my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  cri  nes  affright  thy  guilty  foul ; 
N  )W,  like  a  Don,  (hall  my  vengeance  tear 
Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  dehr'rer  near. 

-   /   conclude-,  v'n  r<J7rcest 

.,  jr.   flints i  ..'/. 

EPIPHONEMA. 

S'nners,  awake  betimes  t  ye  fooh  be  wife; 

A  •  Lke  before  this  dreadful  mornin>r  rife  : 

C  •  Vain  thoogj£s^  your  frii'ul  works  amend, 

Fjy  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  you  friend. 

M,    y    fa  itrt  ;    nvskc  eJ- 
When    C  ,    he   canes  J  i. 

P  S  A  L  M     LI.     Firil  part.     Long  Metre. 

A   prnitcnt   p'eaJ  ng  f»r  ptr  '#r. 

1  O  HEW  pity,  Lord;    O  Lord,  forgive \ 
fcj    Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  linner  trull  in  the  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  furpafs 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God,   thy  nature  bath  no  bound, 
Sj  let  thy  pan!  ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  Willi  my  foul  from  ev'ry  fin, 

A  id  make  my  guilty  confcience  clean  ; 

re  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  pad  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 
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i  fhamc  my  fu 
^ai.tU  thy  la 

I        ,  ere, 

I  am 

ould  Hidden  v<  my  breath, 

I  m 

/  U.ul  were  fent  to  hell, 

•  c  ■  trembling  fini.< 

\\  .  word, 

Woi.  life  there, 

borne  lu  •  againft  dcfuair. 

f  J  A  L.M     LI.    Second  part.  Long 

fj—J  mmd  aBm*Ifm  fm/rftJ. 
I 

LORD,  lam  'iv'J  in  fin  i 

And  born  un 

the  man  fall 

all, 
n  ti  we  di  a*  out  i   ft.t  i»;  c 
TIk  r  drath  ; 

Ti  M  -and-  a  p<  ■  t  ; 

But  we'ir  dtfi I'd  in  ev'ry  par*. 
[3  Gre-.  bint  ancwi 

And  fiirm  n  .eand  t;  I 

O  mike  me  wife  btt'unes  to  fpy 
My  danger 
4  Behold  I  tall  bti 

||j  only  refuge  H  te  i 

No  e  me  clean  j 

The  leprofy  lies  drrp 
^    K  I  bird,   nor  bleeding  be 

r  nmniflg  BT  Hood,  nor  fea, 

Can  walb  the  '-maway. 

6   Jens,   my  C«h\,  thy  blood  alone 
H  »th  pow'r  ii.fliucnt  to  MOM  , 
•  nlcan  make  B 
:h  types  could  clcaiU'c  mc  lb. 
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7  While  guilt  diftnrbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flefli,  nor  foul  hath  reft  or  eafe  ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  heait  rejoice. 

PSALM  LI.    Third  part.     Long  Metre. 

Tit  bac'Jlider  rejlorcd ;    or,    Ref>er.t 'jnce    and  faith    in    the  Hood  tf 

CSrif. 

1  /^\  Thou  that  hear'ft  when  flnner's  cry, 
V  J  Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  ly, 
Behold  them  put  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  lin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  prefence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Caft  out  and  banifh  d  from  thy  fig;ht : 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,   renore> 
And  guard  me  that  i  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  gritv'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  fttll  afford  : 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,   my  God,  my  lung, 
li  "1!  the  facrifice  1  bring  ; 

The  Gcd  of  grace  will  ne*er  deljiifc 
A  broken  heart  for  facrifice. 

6  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  di.fr, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  f<  ntence  juft  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying, eye, 
And  fave  the  foul  condemn'd  to  die. 

7  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  j 
Sinner's  ihall  learn  thy  fov'reign  grace  ; 
l'\l  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  lhall  praife  a  pard  ning  God. 

8  O  may  thy  l©ve  Infpire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  ihall  be  all  my  fong  ; 
And  all  my  powers  flia.ll  join  to  blefs 

The  Lord,  my  ftrength.  and  righteouGie(s. 
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PS/.  :  — i  :.     Firft  part.  Common 

1  T     CX  ^read  my  lore  d.ll: 
1    j    And  guilt  brforc  thine  e)  - 

y  grace, 

2  Sh  n  my  foul  to  hell, 

Art: 

•      c  " 
And  earth  muft  own  it  jult. 

3  I  from  the  ft  i:n  came 

an ; 
All  my  original  i*  fhame, 
And  all  my  n 

4  Born  in  a  v.  I  drew 

(  -    n  with  in) 

And,  as  my  d 

A  julh  r  r  death. 

5  C     mfe  me,  I  tt  my  fofcl 

O  make  my  b:  bole*, 

And  bid  my  pains  rem< 

6  Let  not 

And  ril!  it  wit  ce. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  own 

Before  the  :  tnj 

.  throne, 
And  turn 

PSALM      LI.      ver.     r*.—  ofid    part, 

mon  Mtcre. 

,'*itb  im  tl*  U—i  •/  C 

I    /^\  GOD  <»f  mtrcy,  hear  nn 
V^/    My  loadi  of  «uiilt  ren 

jars  mc  :  ovc. 
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2  Give  me  the  prefcucc  of  thy  grace* 
Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  fpeak  aloud  thy  righteoufnefj. 
And  make  thy  praile  my  Jong. 
\o  blood  of  goats  nor  heifer  fl^in 
Fur  I'm  could  e'er  atone 
The  death  of  Chrift  fhall  flill  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 
4  A  foul  opprefs*d  with  fin's  defert 
G^cl  will  ne'er  ik  '."■ 
A  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  belt  facriiicc. 

PSALM     Lit       Common    MetFe. 

The  i'ftppintment  of  lb.  lu'ckd. 

1  ^\"\7"H^  would  the  mighty  make  their  boaft, 

\\      And  heavenly  grace  defpi-.e  ? 
In  their  own  arm  thty  put  their  truft, 
And  fill  their  mouth  with  lies. 
z  Bat  God  in  vengeance  mall  deftroy, 
And  drive  them  from  his  face  ; 
No  more  mall  they  his  church  annoy, 
Nor  find  on  earth  a  place. 

3  But  like  a  cultur'd  olive  grove, 

Drefs'd  in  immortal  green, 
Thy  children  blooming  in  thy  love, 
Amid  thy  courts  are  Ceen. 

4  On  thine  eternal  grace,  O  Lord, 

Thy  faints  fhall  reit  fecure, 
And  all,  who  trull  thy  holy  word, 
Shall  find  falvation  lure. 

PSALM     LII.     Long  Metre. 

The  filj    of  felj  - 

*    *\TSTHY  fliould  the  haughty  hero  boaiT, 
VV     **i?  vengeful  arm,  his  warlik  hoil? 
While  blood  defiles  his  cruel  hand, 
And  defolation  wades  the  land. 

2  He  joys  to  hear  the  captive's  cry. 
The  widow's  graon,  the  orphan's  figh  ; 
And  when  the  wearied  fword  would  Cp:. 
Hii  faifehood  fpreads  the  fatal  mare. 
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triumphs  in  flic  deeds  of  wrong, 
Am!  armi  with  ra^e  bi 
\\  ith  pride  proclaims  hi*  dreadful  pov 
And  bids  the  trembling  ore. 

4  But  God  beholds,   and  with  a  frov. 
Calls  to  the  dull  his  honours  down  ; 

>ci\f  their  hope*  recal, 
And  hail  ibe  proud  opprcilbr's  I 
$  H<  .'  infulting  tyrant  1 

l  dar'd  tii'  eternal  j*)wer  delpife  ; 
And  vainly  6t 
Hh  arm  almighty  to  deflf 

0  We  praife  thee,   Lord,   who  heard  our  c. 
And  fent  lalvation  from  tbl 

lr  mournful  days, 
I  join  our  grateful  fongs  of  praife. 

P  S  A  L   M     LIII.  ver.   4, — 6.     Common  Metre* 

Fiapry  and dr  liver  jn:e  frtm  firrfrcUtim. 

'      A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
±\  Who  thai  defrroy  her 
Do  they  not  know  her  Sav  iour  rules, 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 
9   They  fhalJ  be  iciz'd  with  fad  furprife  ■, 
r  God's  avenging  arm 
Shall  crufh  the  hand  that  dases  arife 
To  do  his  children  harm, 
vain  the  ions  di  Satan  boaft    ' 
Of  armies  in  an. 
When  God  bti  k  'd  their  hoft, 

fall  an  eafy  j 
4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion's  king, 
Her  captives  torefture ! 
Thy  joyful  faints  thy  praife  (hall  fing, 
I  ll'rael  weep  no  more. 

M      LIV.     Common  Metre. 

1  T3K]-'  rd,  and  let  our  cry 
J3    Hefore  thy  throne  afcend, 
Call  thou  <•■ 

And  dill  our  lives  defend. 
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2  For  flaughtering  foes  infult  us  round, 

Oppreflive,  proud  and  vain, 
They  call  thy  temples  to  the  ground, 
And  all  our  rites  profane. 

3  Yet  thy  forgiving  grate  we  trufV, 

And  in  thy  power  rejoice  ; 
Thine  arm  ihall  cruih  our  foes  to  duft, 
Thy  praife  infpire  our  voice. 

4  Be  thou  with  thole  whofe  friendly  hand 

Upheld  us  in  diftrefs, 
Extend  thy  truth  through  every  land, 
And  ftill  thy  people  blifs. 

PSALM    LV.    ver.  i,— 8,  i4,  17,  iS,— 22. 
Common  Mene. 

Support  for  tbi  ajtided and  UmpttJfouI. 

1  /^*V  GOD,   my  refuge,  henr  my  cries, 
\^J   Behold  my  flowing  tears, 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devife, 

And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Their  rage  is  levell'd  at  my  life, 

My  foul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  fill  my  thoughts  with  inward  ftrife, 

To  ihake  my  hope  in  God. 
g  What  inward  pains  my  heart  firings  wound, 

I  groan  with  ev'ry  breath  ; 
Horror  and  fear  befet  me  round 

Amongft  the  (hades  of  death. 

4  O  were  I  like  a  fcather'd  dove. 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  thefe  reflleis  things. 

5  Let  me  to  fome  wild  defert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
Where  ftorms  of  malice  never  blow., 
Temptations  never  come. 

6  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 

To  'icape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God,  to  whom  I  callj 
Can  lave  me  here  as  well. 
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7  By  morning  light  I'll  feck  bis  face, 

At  noon  repeat  ray  cry, 
The  night  (lull  hear  me  aflc  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

8  God  (hall  preferve  my  foul  from  i\  - 

Or  (hicld  me  when  afraid  ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  mull  appear 
It  he  command  their  aid. 
o  I  caft  my  but  dens  on  the  Lord, 
Lord  fultains  them  all  ; 
ouragc  reft*  upon  his  word, 
Tlut  faints  (hall  never  fall. 

nopes  (hall  not  be  vain, 
ball  lpread  his  praile  ; 
ile  ciuel  and  deceitful  mtn  ^*- 

Scarce  live  out  half  their  days. 

P  S  A  L  M     i.v.     rcr.   r&  16,  i:,  19,  at. 

'  'arc. 

1    \      ET  finners  >ake  their  courf*, 
-L-i   And  chufe  the  road  to  death; 
■But  in  the  worfhip  of  my  God 
1*11  lpend  my  daily  breath. 
.  thoughts  adrefs  his  throne, 

1  morning  brings  the  light ; 
I  fen  ~  cv'ry  noon, 

And  pay  my  vows  at  ni 
5  Thou  wilt  regard  my  crie«, 
O  my  eterr. 

Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 
«afe, 
And  no  fad  cbang 

They  neither  fear  nor  truft  thy  name, 
learn  t  I  ill. 

j   But  I  with  all  my  care*, 

Ml  call  my  !> 
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6   His  arm  (hall  well  fuftain 
The  children  of  his  love, 
The  ground  on  whiah  their  fafcty  Hands 
No  earthly  power  can  more. 

PSALM    LVI.     Common  Metre. 

D.i.verana  jrom  opf>r:Jpon  and '/a.'fiood ;     or  Co.'s  cure  of  Li:    fi£j- 
f>lt,   in  ar f-.ver  to  fjitb  and prayer. 

1  f^\  THOU,  whofe  juitice  reigns  on  high, 
\^J  And  makes  th'  oppreflion  ceafc, 

»ld  how  envious  linners  try, 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 

2  The  Tons  of  violence  and  lies 

Join  to  devour  me,  Lord  ; 
But  as  my  hourly  dangers  rile, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 
5   In  God  molt  holy,  jult  and  true, 
I  have  repos'd  my  trull ; 
>r  will  I  fear  what  fleih  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  dull. 
4  They  wreft  my  words  to  mifchief  ftiil, 
Charge  me  with  unknown  faults  ; 
For  mifchiefs  all  their  counfels  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 
-ill  they  efcape  without  thy  frown  I 
Mull  their  devices  ft  and  ? 
Oil  call  the  haughty  linner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand  ! 
pause. 
6  God  fees  the  forrows  of  his  faint?, 
Their  groans  affect  his  ears  : 
Thy  mercy  counts  my  jult  complaint*, 
And  numbers  all  my  tears. 
-  When  to  thy  throne  I  rmife  my  cry, 
wicked  fear  and  flee  : 
So  fwift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  lkv, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 
8   In  thee,  mod  holy,  jull  and  true, 
I  have  repofs'd  my  trult  j 
><-  win  1  fear  what  man  can  do, 
The  offering  of  the  dull. 
F 
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-  OH  mr,  I 
<  my  prar 
I  W  faithfufis  thy  w 

>4is  all  thy  ways!" 
jo  Thou  hall  fecnr'd  my  foil]  fron  deaths 
Oh  let  thy  prifoner  free, 
That  heart  and  hand,  and  life  and  breatfc 
i>c  cm]  loy'd  for  thee. 

PSALM     LVII.     Long  Metre, 

Trjift  J  or  prdiQiMi,  ■    r'Jie  an  J  t, 

»    A    p  r-    ',  in  whom  are  an*  the  tyring! 
IVX   Or"  boundlefs  love  and  grace  unknot 
llule  me  b<  uHng  wfa 

Till  ti:e  daikclou-' 
ptO  the  It  .  nd  ray  < 

!  will  my      I  n  ; 

He  lend 

And  laves  me  from  the  tlireau'niog  ftoro^ 
$  Be  thou  exalted,  O  D 
Abo\ 
Thy  DOM  *r  on  earth  be  kr  id, 

And  land  to  huid  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  hVJ  ;  in 

immortal  hot  .ours  to  thy  name  ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  (am 

lorj  ot"  my  Irame. 

5  lli^li  «»*er  the  «urth  hu  mercy 

And  reaches  u*  the  utmcik  lkv  ; 
1'     troth  to  cndK 
W'h'  • 

6  Be  thon 

m^eb  dv.  - 

Thl  :tb  L>«  V.V.  id. 

And  land  to  Uiiu  thy  woiuiers  td 
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PSALM    LVIII.     As  the  1 1 3th  Pfalm. 

Warning  f$  tna*if.rutet. 

JUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
Will  ye  defpife  the  righteous  caule, 
When  vile  oppreflion  wattes  the  land  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  iinners  Ycape  fecure, 

While  gold  and  greatr.efs  bribe  your  hand! 
2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too  ? 

High  in  the  heav'ns  his  juftice  reigns ; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God  ; 
And  lend  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 
To  bind  the  conlcience  in  your  chains. 
^   A  poifon'd  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  fharp,  the  poilbn  ilrong, 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  j 
You  hear  no  counfels,  cries,  or  ^ears  j 
So  the  deaf  adder  (lops  her  ears 

Againll  the  power  of  charming  founds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Thofe  teeth  of  lions  dy\l  in  blood  : 

A«d  cruih  the  ferpents  in  the  dtrfl  : 
A;  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rile, 
Before  the  fweeping  tempeil  flies, 

So  let  their  hope*  and  names  be  loft. 

5  TV  Almighty  thunders  from  the  iky, 
Their  grandeur  melts,  iheir  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  {how  diifolve  and  run  ; 
Or  mails  that  perifh  in  their  Uimr,  ' 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  t'ime 

Vain  births  that  aever  fee  the  lun. ' 

6  Thus  (hall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Saiety  and  joy  to  bints  afford  ; 

And  all  that  hear  (hall  join  Md  f 
Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  hfetj 
"  A  God  that  heats  his  children  cry 
"  And  will  th-ir  hffitrtngi  well  repay  '> 
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I  Metre. 

i  XT'  rifcj 

)  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  lh 
And  with  thy  faints  contend. 
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reit, 

{    W:  i    .e  them,   I  mi  death, 
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I 
mud  the  i  .ce, 

I  fuund  l; 
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■t-mr 

iru? 

2     B 

- 


PSALMS.  ii? 

3  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  Peruke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand  ! 
Oh,  heal  the  people  them  halt  brok-, 
And  favc  the  linking  land. 

4  Exalt  thy  banner  in  the  ficl  1,. 

For  thofe  that  fear  thy  name  ; 
From  barb'rou,  hofts  our  nations  wield, 
And  put  our  foes  to  Ihame. 

5  Attend  our  armies  to  the  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God  ; 
In  vain  fii.ill  numerous  powers  unite 
Againft  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

11  gain  a  glad  renown  : 
'Tis  God  who  makes  the  feeble  ft  and, 
And  treads  the  mighty  down. 

r  S  A  L  M   LXI.  vcr.  i— -6.    Short  Meta* 

S  ,/el    in  Co  J, 

i   "\  T  J'FIOJ  overwhelm'^  with  grief 
*   V      My  heart  wiihin  me  dies, 
Helplefs,   and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  beavm  I  lift  irine  eyes. 

2  Oil  lead  me  trt  the  rock 

That's  high  above  my  bead. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  fheiter  and  my  fhade. 

3  Within  thy  prefence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I'll  abide  ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
Tiie  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  giveft  me  the  lot 

Of  thofe  that  fear  thy  name  ; 
If  eadlefs  life  be  their  reward, 
I  lhuJl  poii'efs  the  fame. 


I*  PSALMS. 

PSALM    LX!I.     vrr.  5— 12.  Ln^Metrr. 

TtFitkinfn$uugrm*<*mJfrm*r. 

i    \J[  Y  'pi™  looln  to  God  alone  ; 

1VX    My  rwk  and  re:  >-  ilirone  ; 

lbu]  on  his  falrati, 

M  ways, 
Pour  oat  your  hearts  tx  I 

,   and  foe 
( 

fe  arc  rhc  men  of  high 
The  baler  lort  are  vanity  ; 
Laid  in  the  bal  ince,  both  appt 
as  a  pntf'of  empn 

I  eafing  gold  your  trufr, 
your  heai  i\  ; 

Wi  grafp  the  feel 

not  believe  what  God  has  I poke? 

5  Once  has  Ids  awful  v  ;'d, 

eternal  di 
lit  Rod  too. 

6  Par  iov're'«gn    power  reigns  not  ll 

.ice  is  a  j  e  i 

■ 
de  our  lull 

l'SAL  M      LX1  •  part 

i   T71  ARLY,  my  God,  without  del 

I  •  *}f 

Without  thy  cheei  ii 

land, 

a  bur  nine 

1 

laey  mull 
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3  I*ve  feen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  fhinc  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour, 
That  vilion  To  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  bleflings  of  a  fcift 

Can  pleafe  my  Ion]  io  well, 

As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  tafte, 

And  in  thy  prcfence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  belt  patiioni  move, 
Or  raiic  fo  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
An  thv  forgiving  love. 

6  Thin,  till  my  lad  expiring  day 

I'll  blefs  my  God  and  King  ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  fing. 

FSALM  LXIII.  ver.  6, —  to.  Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Mubugii  thoughts  rtttlleSiei, 

t  ^np\VAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
\        I  thought  upon  thy  power, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  fight 
Amidft  the  darkclt  hour, 
a  My  fle<h  lay  rcfting  on  my  bed, 
My  foul  arofe  on  high  ; 
"My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"   I  faid, 
"  Bring  thy  falvation  nigh." 

3  My  fpirit  labours  up  thine  hill. 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
But  thy  right  hand  Upholds  me  ilill, 
While  I  purfue  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  ftretches  o'er  my  head 

The  lhadow  of  thy  wings  ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid 
My  tongue  awakes  and  lings. 

5  But  the  deltroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain  : 
The  tempter  fhall  for  ever  ceafe, 
And  all  my  fins  be  flain. 
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•tb, 
.  lend  them  down  to  dwell 
Ju  the  dark  taverns  of  the  eatth, 
Oi   ifl  the  deeps  ot   hell. 

P   S   A    L   M     1.KIII.      Long  Me: 

t0mjri»g  aft.t  G*l;    or,     TLt  bvt  •/  G*J  htl<r  il.jn  l/e. 

I    f^\  UK  AT  God, 
\jf   Th  «  lit  my  1 

fe  thy  name 
to  nrAe  n 
a     :  ift  ar.d  v. 

i  >«1  ; 

Aud  I  am  thine  1> 

.    thy  lervant,  bought  v. 
i  y,  |  and  eye?,  and  lift*  i 

thee  I  I 
.  lly  lands 
r\.M  ,.-r  the  cooling  water  brook. 
4   With  early  feel  I  love  I*  appear 
Among  it. 

I  kit  the  power  of"  G|V*I  c- 

I  H  ;  :  ...•   -     orinei,  ibai  ten 
No  pleasures  that  to  fc 
c  fo  divinel] 

railc  i'o  high  my  cheer.. 

f   Mv  fifi  lnvc 

1  ; 

i  r  DC  burden  prove, 

.lifbM  from  the  Lord. 

^fcniJlt  the  v 

^^When  l- 

8  I'll  l   ' 

«   breath  to  pray  CM 

T  iakf  my  bean 

.  m 
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PSAL  M     LXII1.       Snort   Mctrfc 

MY  God,  permit  my  tongue 
Thil  jof,   to  call  thee  mine; 
And  let  my  e^rly  cries  prevail 
To  tafte  thy  love  divine. 

thirfty  fainting  foul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore; 
Not  travellers  in  deleft  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

5  Within  thy  churches,   Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 

And  feel  thy  quick'ning  grace. 
4  Fof  life  without  thy  love 

N  )  relUh  can  afford  ; 
No  joy  can  be  compar'-d  with  tln'% 

To  ferve  and  pleafe  the  Lord. 
J  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands, 

And  praife  thee  while  I  live  ; 
Not  the  ricli  dainties  of  a  fealfc 

Such  food  or  pleafure  give* 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wife  thy  counfels  axe, 
Aixl  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thnu  halt  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  i'pirit  fties, 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relit. 

8  The  fludow  of  thy  wings  ^ 

Mr  foul  in  fafety  keeps  : 
I  follow  where  my  father  V. 
And  he  fupports  my  ftepi. 

T  S  A  L  M     LXIV.     Long  Metre. 
l    /^l  REAT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
VJJ"  Nor  let  my  drooping  Point  faint  : 
When  foes  in  fecret  fpread  the  fnare, 
Let  my  lalvatioii  be  thy  care. 

r  2 
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7  Tiicn  Dull  the  flocking  nati<  n   run 

To  Zion's  hill,  anil  own  their  Lord  ; 
The  riling  and  the  Petting  fan 

Shall  fee  the  Saviour's  name  ador'd. 

PSALM    LXV.     ver.  c,— 13.     Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

Mitine  Providtnce  in  air,  csrib  ami  f Hi  ;     or,    'The    Co  J   of  native 

and 

X    r  I  THE  God  of  our  falvation  hears 

I       The  groans  of  Zton,  raix'd  witli  tears; 

Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  defighs, 

Through  all  the  way  his  terror  fliines. 
1  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends, 

Far  as  the  earth's  remote!!  ends, 

Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known, 

By  nature'*  feeble  light  alone. 

3  tailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  Hood, 
Addreis  their  frighted  fouls  to  God, 
Whent  empefts  rage,  and  billows  roar 
At  dreadful  diftance  from  the  fliore. 

4  He  bids  the  noify  tempefts  ceafe  ; 
He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds,   and  loud  as  wave--. 

.5  Whole  kingdoms,  fluken  by  the  ftorm, 

He  fettles  in  a  peaceful  form  , 

Mountains  eftabliih'd  by  his  hand; 

Finn  on  their  old  foundations  ftand. 
d  Behold,  his  enfigni  fweep  the  iky, 

>mets  blaze,  and  light*ningi fly  j 

The  heathen  lands,  with  lwifr  (ur  prize, 

From  the  bright  horrors  turn  theft"  cye« 
7  At  his  command  the  morning  r 

Smiles  in  the  eaft,   and  leads  the  day, 

He  guides  the  fun's  declining  wheels 

Over  the  tops  of  w  client  hill'. 

5  Seaions  and  times  obey  his  voice  ; 
The  ev'ning  and  the  morn  rejoice. 

To  fee  the  earth  made  ibti  with  fhowers 
Laden  with  fruit,   and  drefs'd  in  flowers. 
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(ton    , 
e 

I 
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I  the  vail 

And  .  hills  rcj  c 
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1  T)^  ^ISE  waits  in  5 
J[       TbcM  (hall  our  \ 

Jh  Hull  feck  thine 

2  Lord,  our 
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6  They  dread  thy  glitt'ring  tokens.  Lord, 
When  ligns  ui  heav'n  appear  r 
But  they  (hall  learn  thy  holy  word, 
And  love  as  well  as  tear. 

PSALM  LXV.  Second  part  Common    Mtere. 

the   rravUtnce    of  Go  J  in  air,   earth  and  fa  \   or,     The  bt ' -Jffgi 
of  rain. 

1  'r  B  ^  IS  by  thy  ftrength  the  mountains  ftand, 

JL     God  of  eternal  pow'r  ; 
The  lea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempeft..  ceafe  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  ev'ning  fliade 

Succeflive  comforts  bring : 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harveft  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  fpring. 

3  Seafons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heav'n,  earth  and  air  are  thine  ; 
When  clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  mowers, 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Thole  waudVmg  citterns  in  the  fky 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whole  wat'ry  treasures  well  fupply 
The  fbrrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirity  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  bleflings  (lil!, 
Thy  goodnefs  crowns  the  year. 

r  S  A  L  M    LXV.    Third  part.  Common  Metre. 

Tvi  hhjjtmgt    of  to:  ffrino;    or,     God  ^ivei    ruin. 

A  pfalm  for  the  hufhindman. 

1  /^l  OD  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nlv  King, 
VJT   Who  makes  the  earth  his  care; 
Villi .»  the  paultres  ev'ry  fpring, 

And  bidithe  grafs  appear, 

2  The  cloids.  like  rivers,  rais'd  on  high* 

Pour  out  at  his  command 
Their  wat'ry  bltllings from  the  tkyt 
To  ca^ei  the  thirity  land. 
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3  The  foften'd  rigrwif  the  : 

•  Ij'ung  ; 
>n  yield, 
And  the-  poor  l-iu'rcn  fing. 

4  The  Lictk  !^Je 

The    i 

5  The  barren  \i  with  ruin, 

Ti.  .  ;.i  look  green  again, 

And  raifc  the  reaper's  hope. 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodncCs  en, 

.ir.tcous  are  thy  ways  ! 
The  bleating  Hock  ipread  o'er  the  dcr. 
And  Hicpherdj  faux)  thy  prait'e. 

'.M   l.W  I.      P  •  It  part.    Common  M 

-"•«/  gteJbi'fi  ;  or,  Mr  £  •  ■  >[&Bi*m 

1  O  INC;,  all  ye  i  , 
||j   Sag  witlj  a  joyful  noife  ; 

\\  y  ot  lonrr. 

2  Siy  to  the  P«H   •  n'd  the  f, 

ilfl  art  tl- 
"  Sinners  before  thy  pretence  fly, 
•  thy  feet  they  bov 
[j  Come,  ice  t  our  God, 

I 

rod, 
And  clave  the 
4  He  marie  lb<  J , 

:  j(»y# 

And  •  ( 

.late 
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,6   O  bJefs  our  God,  and  never  ceafe  ; 
Ye  faints  fulfil  hi<  praifc  ; 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  our  fulf'ring  fouls, 

To  make  our  graces  fliinc  ; 
So  filver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  vvat'ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways 

We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led  t*  poflels  the  promifs'd  place 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

PSALM     LXV1.     ver.  t  ;,—  20.  Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Prajfd  to  God  far  bearing  prayer. 

1  lVJOW  ft* H  ,Tiy  folcmn  vows  be  paid 
X\l    To  that  almighty  Pow'r, 

That  heard  the  long  requefts  I  made 
in  my  dillrelsful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  fcrrows  fell, 

I  fought  the  heavn'ly  aid  ; 
He  fav'd  my  linking  foul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  (hade, 

4  If  fin  lay  covei'd  in  my  heart 

While  pray'r  employ'd  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  fliown  mo  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praifes  fung. 

5  But  God   (his  name  be  ever  blefs'd  ! 

Hai  fet  my  1  pit  it  free, 
Nor  hirtt'd  from  him  my  poor  requtft, 
Nov  wrn'd  his  heart  from  me. 
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P  S  A  L  M      LXYII.     Common    Metre 

7b*  *H*/l  frtfrrity.   «*- 

I    £*  HINr".,  might  n  Zion  (hinc, 

l^}   \v  Hi  beam   i  i  I 

ait, 

Ard  fmiling  ! 

[2  Ainidil  our  rt*lm,  exalte*1. 

II  of  guardian  fire, 
:e  land.] 

3  When  Hi.ii;  thy  name  from  (bore  to  fliore 

Suii::d  all  tlie  earth  abroad, 
And  tod  love 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  f 

4  Si  ,  ye  difhwt  It 

Sing  loildj    «  void- ; 

1  I  (  every  tOngUC 

And  ei '  rejoice. 

J  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  fov'reign  Judge, 
1  i i t «=-  cnthron'd  above, 

rids  he  t: 
And  bkfa  tlu-m  t;<ile  his  loi 
1  th  fhaU  (  bey  i 
And  yield  a  full  u 

fen  land 
h  friiitfulnt-fs  and  pi 
7  C 

\\  bile  the  cn  R  bound 

,  adore,  and  1 

PSA] 
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[2  He  comes,  array'd  in  burning  flamei; 

Juftice  and  Vengeance  arc  his  names: 

Behold,  his  fuinr'u  /irc> 

mdting  was.  before  the  fire.] 
s  He  ride?  and  thunders  through  the  (ky; 

His  n-une  Jehovah  (bunds  on  high  ; 

Sing  to  hi.s  name,  ye  Tons  of  grace  ; 

Yc  faints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 
4  The  \\  idow  and  the  fatherlefs 

Fly  to  his  aid  in  iharp  diftrefs ! 

In  bin  the  poor  and  pelpleii  find 

A  Judge  that's  juft,  a  Father  kind. 
.5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 

And  prisoners  fee  the  light  again  ; 

But  reblcs,  that  difpute  his  will, 

ShaH  dwell  in  chains  and  darknefs  Hill. 

PAUSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  long; 
His  wond'r  ma  names  and  pov/'rs  rehearfe, 
His  honours  mall  enrich  your  verfe. 

7  He  fliakes  the  hea\*'ns  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms! 

In  Ifra'l  are  his  mercies  known, 
lira'l  is  his  peculiar  thtone. 

8  Proclaim  Kim  King,  pronounce  him  blefs'd ; 
Ik  '■  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  reft  ; 

\\  hefl  terrors  rife,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  ftrength  of  ev'ry  faint. 

PSALM     LXVIII.    ver.   17,   18.      Second  ptrV 
Long  Metre. 

C  ft  of  tie  ffrrit. 

1  OR.!"),  when  thou  didft  afcend  on  high, 

-Li   Ten  thouiand  angels  fill'd  the  fi<y  v 

Thofc  beavnfy  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  ftate. 
3   Not  Sinai*i  mountain  could  appear 

e  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there, 
While  he  pronoooe'd  his  dreadful  law, 
A-..d  (truck  the  clioicn  tribes  with  awe, 
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1  IJ,w  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 

ell, 
I  ntive  made, 

ier  to  the  throne, 
*v  down, 
W  bal   men. 

:^Ut  d\%  ell  on  earth  again. 

L  M     I. Will,     ver.     9,    19,    20,    2f,    22, 
Third  part.     Long   M< 

7#r  temporal  hlejpngt  ;   Of,   Ccmmti  mj*J  /finial  mrrciu. 

J   TTTEblefl  the  Lord,  the  jult,  the  good. 
VV      Wiio  fills  our  heart  with  luav'nly  food; 
Who  pours  his  bleflln^s  from  r he  Ik 
And  loads  our  days  with  rich  fupplics. 

2  II  id, 

fruits,  to  wajrn  the  ground  ; 
ith  plenteous  rain 
j  earth  again. 
(lil  cn.je  we  owe  our  breath, 
And  all  our  i.. 

■nd  health  to  God  belong  ; 

v.c.ik,  anc  hong. 

6  common  \A'  ' 

5  1        1  be  fcrprr.r's  head, 

ill  the  Terpen: "    • 
The  (lubborn  I 

.  lin'ste  him  with  a  1  und. 

6  Bui 

From  i. 

- 


. 
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f!3AI.M     1  MX.   vcr.   1,-14-     Firl*  P 
Common  Metre. 

1  QAVi;  me,  O  God,  the  (welling  ftoodr, 
^/^    "  Break  in  upon  my  fi  ul  : 

"  J  link;   and  forrows  o'er  my  head 
*'   Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  u  I  cry  till  all  my  voice  be  gorre, 

"  In  tear*  I  wafte  the  day  ; 
My  God  behold  my  longing  eye*, 
u  And  (horten  thy  delay. 

3  M  They  hate  my  foul  without  a  caufe, 

u  And  itill  their  number  grows  ; 
u  More  than  the  hairs  around  my  head, 
u  Aud  mighty  are  my  {bcs. 

4  M  'Tvvas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt 

"  Tlut  men  could  never  pay, 
"  And  gave  thole  honours  to  thy  law~ 
w  Which  finners  took  away." 
J   Thm,  in  the  great  MerTiuh's  name, 
The  royal  prophet  mourns  ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 
And  gives  in  joy  by  turns. 

4  "  Now  fhall  the  faints  rejoice  and  find 

M  Sal v at i. >n  iu  my  n?.me, 
"  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 

"  Of  fori  ow,  pain,  and  fliame 
7  "  Grief,  like  a  garment,  cloth'd  me  round, 

"  and  fackcloth  was  my  draft, 
u  While  1  procur'd  for  naked  fouls 

"  A  robe  of  rightecufncX 

5  u  Araongft  my  brethren  and  the  Jews 

u  I  hue  a  ftranger  flood, 
*'  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  Liin* 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 
0  u  I  c.une  in  finful  mortals'  Head 
"  To  do  my  Father's  v.  ill, 
M  Yet,  when  I  clean  i'd  my  Fathcr'i  houfc, 
"  They  fcandaliz'd  my  zeal. 


c<*. 
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lc  the  drun 

'<  B< 

, !   m  Ik  fav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 

\\  my  (a 
o     ■    •     -  Q 
1 2  "  '  twai 

w  And,  for  n  httr 

M     | 

PSAL-M   I  r«  T4,— 2T,  i6,  29,  J?. 

1  XT°W  >T  ol,r  i!',s'  v-  ,car' 

l\     fa  I  mournful  plcalure,  Img 
9    H 

w 

idethy  fmi  • 

ok,.kc  l 

I   ihy  gr 

pofl  the  pound. 

5  '4 

add, 

6  "  All  e' 
i<  •    ,                  I  the  flume  ; 

«  fUprcacli  hasbroke  my  I  |   m^p 

"  A  imc* 
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7  "  I  look'd  for  piry  but  in  vain  ; 

%  My  kindred  are  my  grid'; 
"  I  alk  my  friend*  lor  comfort  round, 

u  But  meet  with  no  relief. 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  third, 

u  They  give  me  gall  for  food  : 

u  And,  f porting  with  my  dying  groans, 
u  They  triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  M  S:iine  into  my  diftreifed  foul, 

M  Let  thy  compalfion  lave, 
"  And  though  my  fielh  (ink  down  to  death, 
w  Rede«m  it  from  the  grave, 
to  u  I  fliall  arife  to  praile  thy  name, 
<{  Shali  reign  in  worlds  unknown, 
"  And  thy  falvation,  O  my  God, 
u  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  throne." 

P  S  A  L  M  LXIX.  Third  part.     Common  Metre. 

* s  obcdltn.t  and  death  ;    or,    Gad  glorified  and  ftnnerl  Ja'jrdt 

i    IT1  AT  HER,  I  flng  thy  wond'rous  grace, 
r     I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name, 
He  brought  falvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  (inner'*  fiiame. 

2  His  deep  diftrefs  has  rais'd  us  high, 

Up  duty  and  his  zeal 
FuIoiTaI  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
AnoVfinihYd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans   his  living  fongs, 

11  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than* harp  or  trumpet's  folemn  found, 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blcod. 

4  This  fiiall  his  humble  foll'wers  fee, 

And  let  their  hearts  at  relt  ; 
They  by  bis  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  for  ever  blelVd. 

5  Let  heav'n  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 

T  '  God  their  voices  raifc, 
While  lands  and  leas  affilt.  the  by, 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praife. 
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6  Zion  is  tbi.ie,  m<d  holy  God  ; 
Thy  Son  fhall  blcfs  her  ^ates  ; 
And  glory)  porcfa  is  blood, 

ihinc  o\v 

PSALM    L\l\\     I  Ictre. 

i   T"\klT  ta  i>r-:  beam  '..  rd 

Heboid  the  riling  billov 

To  overwhelm  his  holy  fool! 

3  In  long  complaint  1  e  fpendi  bit  bra 
\\T.  f  Ik- II.  .: 

Ar.d  all  the  loin  of  ma] 

To  execute  I  in. 

i         '  loin 

e  a  blclfing  pn 
Thoic  dreadful  fuff'ringl  of  thy  Son 

At  aw4 

4  The  j  -d. 
The  bonuun  of  thj 

thyjo&iof 

And  paid  tor  follies  not  his  own. 

5  O  bff  Lis  f.ike  our  gnUi 

And  let  the  mourning  (innm  I  rei 

I  Lord  \v  ill  hear  M  in  Mil 
(hall  our  hope  be  turn'd  to  Q 

P  S'A  1  M    1 

Long  Metre. 

Of  (j  , 

I  n  and  h. 

AUiid  the  man  I  fini 
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[3  "  My  Father's  honfe,"  (aid  he,  M  wss  made 
w  A  place  for  worihip,  not  for  trade  ; 
Then,  {battering  all  their  gold  and  brafs. 
He  fcourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place. 

A,  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God, 

Confum'd  his  life,  expos'd  hrs  blood  : 

Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 

He  felt,  and  mourn'd  them  as  his  own. 

5  His  friends  forfook,  his  followers  fled, 
While  foes  and  arms  Ihrronnd  his  head  ; 
They  curie  him  with  a  fland'rous  tongue, 
And  the  falle  judge  maintains  the  wrong. 

©  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  blafphemics  : 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  tree  ; 
There  hung  the  man  that  died  for  me.} 

7  But  God  beheld  ;  and  from  his  throne, 
Marks  out  the  men  that  hate  his  Son  : 
The  hand  that  rais'd  him  from  the  dead 
Shall  pour  the  vengeance  on  their  head. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXX.    Common  Metre. 

Prottcl'nn  againjl  pcrfinal  enemies. 

1  TNhaftc,  O  GoJ,  attend  my  cull, 
JL    Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 

O  let  thy  fpeed  prevent  my  fall, 
And  (till  my  hope  full  aim 

2  When  foes  feditious  wound  my  name, 
And  'tempt  my  Ibul  a  (tray, 

Then  let  them  fall  with  lafting  fhanre, 

To  their  own  plots  a  prey. 
5  While  all  thar  love  thy  name  rejoice, 

And  trior v  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  Salvation  raiie  their  voice, 

And  magnify  the  Lord. 
4  Q  tlwu  my  help  m  time  of  need, 

Behold  my  fore  difmay  ; 
Jn  pity  haften  to  my 

Nor  let  thy  grace  M»y. 
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P  S  A  L   M 

(  •:.''. 

TI.i  tgtd  j- 

I    TV    TY  God,   n.; 

IV  JL    I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 

hc'kl  my  childhood  up^ 
And  llrcn^th'ned  all  my  youth. 
j   My  fit !h  was  ialhion'd  by  thy  power, 
:!i  all  thefe  limbs  of  mil 
•  Anil  from  mj  painful  hour, 

e  been  entirely  thine. 
3  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  i'een 
Repelled  ear ; 

Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain 
I  tt  ult  litem  to  thy  cire. 
a         I  mc  not  off  wheu  ftrength  decline*, 
Wncn  hoary  hairs  arife  j 
And  round  me  let  thy  gloi  . 
diet. 
5  Tbeo,  in  the  h  ll'ry  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  da 

.ige, 
In  ev'ry  line  thy  praii'c. 


e. 


r  S  A  L  M     X  ! 

part 

I    A    p   Savtoor,  my  almighty  friend, 

1\  L    \\  !    -n  1  bo^iii  tO 

^.  will  the  g 

i 
I 

A  id  lince  I  knew  thy 

. 

A  -njtli, 


PSALMS.  139 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  wirh  lore  diftrefs 
For  Tome  furprifing  fin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  rightroufnefs, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 
jf  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  vicVries  of  my  King  ! 
My  foul,  redeem'd  from  fin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  falvation  fing. 
[6  My  tongue  (hall  all  the  day  proclaim 
My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  fhame. 
And  fav'd  me  by  his  blood.] 
7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs, 
With  this  delightful  fong  ; 
1*11  entertain  the  daikeft  hours, 
Nor  think  the  fealbn  long. 
PSALM   LXXI.    ver.  17—21.  Third  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Tl)i  aged  Chr'tji tan* s  frayer  and  fong ;    or,   Oil  age ,  deaths  and  tbt 
re  Mr  region. 

i/^  OD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 
\JT   The  gude  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  ways. 

2  Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  hair>, 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 

Who  fh;ill  fuftain  my  linking  years 

li  God,  my  llrength,  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  pow'rand  truth  proclai.a 

Before  the  riling  age, 
And  leave  a  favour  of  thy  name 
When  I  lhall  quit  the  Itage. 

4  The  land  of  lilence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove  ; 
O  may  thefe  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love 

T    A    US    E. 

>  Thy  righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 
L'uiearchable  thy  deeds; 
Thy  glory  fpreads  beyond  the  fir 
And  all  mv  praife  exceeds 
G 
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6  Oft  have  I  lieard  thy  threat'nings  roar, 

And  oft  cndur'd  the  grief; 
Bui  when  thy  hand  hath  prefs'd  me  for#, 
Thy  grace  was  my  relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  kno 

Thy  fov'reign  pow'r  to  fave ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 
S   When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  duft, 
My  flefti  (hall  be  thy  care  ; 
Thefe  wither'd  limbs  with  thee  I  truft 
To  raifc  them  ilrong  and  fair. 

PSALM    LXXII.     Firft  part,    Long  Men 

tfx  kingdom  •fCbrif. 


GR  FAT  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway, 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 
Thy  fceptre  well  becomes  his  hands, 
All  heav'n  lubmits  to  his  commands  ; 
His  jullice  (hall  avenge  the  poor 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

tfa  power  he  "vindicates  the juft, 
And  trc.uls  th'  opprcllor  in  the  dull; 

oi  fhip  and  his  fear  (hall  Uft, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  pad. 
As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  fhall  he  fend  his  influence  down  ; 
His  grac«  on  fainting  fouls  dit* 
LiU-  heiv'nh  thirlty  lulls. 

The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
Tha  ihac  |  ading .de- 

Rev;  flight, 

And  deferts  blojli.sn  at  :'. 
ants  flial!  I 

J  in  the  robes  of  joy  an<!  praife, 
»ae 
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T  S  A  L  M     LXXII.    Second  part.   Long  Metre, 

ChrifCx  kingdom  among  the  Gentile: . 

I    T  ESUS  (hall  reign  where'er  the  fun 
J     Does  his  fucceflive  journeys  run  : 
His  kingdom  ftretch  from  fhore  to  fliore, 
Till  moons  (hall  wax  and  wane  no  more, 

[2  Behold  the  nations  with  their  kings  ; 
There  Europe  her  beft  tribute  brings ; 
From  north  to  fouth  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Periia,  glorious  to  behold, 
And  India  (nines  in  eaftern  gold  ; 
While  weftern  empires  own  their  Lord  ; 
And  lavage  tribes  attend  his  word.] 

4  For  him  (hall  endlefs  pray'r  be  made. 
And  endlefs  praifes  crown  his  head  : 
His  name  like  fweet  perfume  (hall  rife 
With  every  morning  facrifice. 

5  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  his  love    with  fweeteft  long  ; 
And  infant  voices  (hall  proclaim 
Their  early  bleitngs  on  his  name. 

$  Blefiings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 

The  joyful  pris'ner  burfts  his  chains  i 

The  weary  find  eternal  reft, 

And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bleft. 
[7  Where  he  difplays  his  healing  power 

Death  and  the  curfe  are  known  no  more, 

In  him,  the  tribes  of  Adam  boaft 

More  bleflings  than  their  father  loft. 
fl  Let  every  creature  rife  and  bring 

^  Peculiar  honours  to  our  king  : 
Angels  delcend  with  fongs  again, 
And  earth  repeats  the  loud  amen.] 
PSALM  LXXIII.    Firft  part.  Common  Metre. 


I 


N 


AJfl&ed  faints  happj,  an  J  profperms  finncrs  curfeJ. 

OW  I'm  convine'd  the  Lord  is  kind 


To  men  of  heart  fmcere, 
Yet  once  my  foolifli  heart  repin'd, 
And  border'd  ofi  defpair. 
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2  I  griev'd  to  fee  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  fpoke  with  angry  breath, 
u  How  plea  r  live; 

"  How  peaceful  is  their  death  ! 
5  «  With  well  fed  I  haughty  eye* 

,eir  fears  lo  lieep; 
*'  Againil  lh<  len  rife, 

4  "  In  vain  1  lift  my  hands  I 

ie  my  bean  i 

cUil'ned  all  the  d 
i  lie  night  renews  my  pain." 

5  Yei  while  my  tongue  indulg'd  complaint', 

I  Ml  my  heart  i 

us, 
And  grive  the  men  1  love." 

6  But  ft  ill  I  found  my  doubts  too  hard, 

'Till  I  rctir'd  to  icarch  thy  word, 
And  learn  t  there. 

7  There,  as  in  lomc  prophetic  | 

h  mounted  on  a  ilipp'ry  place, 
Betide  a  fiery 

3   I  heard  the  «  »ft, 

II.,  hoooon  in  a  dream  were  1- 
iie  awakes  in 
•d,  what  an  ei 

Thn  ccf 

And  think  the  wicked  bV  it 

io  Yet  1  was  kept  defpair, 

That  bleflcd  hand  thai  Vt 

Shall  guide  me  t< 
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PSALM  LXXIII.  rer.  33,-28.  Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Cod  our  portion    htr:   and  berta/tir. 

1  /~^\  O  D,  my  fupporter  and  my  hope, 
\J    My  help  forever  near, 

Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up 
When  linking  in  defpair. 

2  Thy  councils,  Lord,  fhall  guid  my  feet 

Through  life's  bewilder'd  race  ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  feat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 

*T  would  be  no  joy  to  me  : 
And  whilit  this  earth  is  my  abode 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  i'prings  of  life  fiionld  break, 

And  flefli  and  heart  fhould  faint, 
God  h  my  foul's  eternal  rock, 

The  tlrength  of  every  faint. 

5  Behold  the  finncrs  that  remove 

Fir  from  thy  pretence  die ; 
Not  all  ike  idol  ^ods  bhey  love 

Can  fave  them  when  they  a 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fwect  em;/ 
tongue  ih ill  found  thy  works  abroad 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSALM  LXXIII.  vcr.  zi,  :,  6,  1  7—20.  Long  Metre 

tritj    cf  Jinr.tr  i 

\  ORD,   what  a  thonghtlefs  wretch  was  I 

I    a    To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine 
To  fee  the  wicked  pUc'd  on  high 

In  pride  and  robes  of  honour  thine. 
2  But,    oh  their  end,  their  dreadful  end! 
Thv  fancluary  taught  me  fo: 
On  flipp  rv  rocks  I  fee  them  ttand, 
And  riery  billows  roll  below. 
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\v  let  them  Loait  how  tall  they  rife, 
I'll  never  envy  ihem  again  ; 
There  they  may  Hand  with  eye>> 

Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  pain. 
4  Theii  t  .ey  flee ! 

Like  dreams  as  fleeting  and  as  vain; 
Their  fongi  of  fofteft  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  pain. 
nth  and  I 
lear  to  purciiafe  with  my  blood  ; 
d  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

PSALM    LXX11I.     Short  Metre* 

Tin  mjftcTy  of  froviJtnte  unfv.icd. 

1  OUR]  4;lfteousGod, 

And  ace  complain. 

2  I  law  t ! 

And  fell  be, 

While  1  i  ful  eyes 

in  :  .wnour  lhine. 

[3  PamperM  with  want, 
Their  flcili  loota  full  .1 

t;  , 

And  grows  without  their  care. 
4.   Free  liom  the 

Through  all  their  life  1 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blafpheme 
od  : 
Their  malice  ainc, 

And  fpreads  their  lies  abro. 

ars 
Indul  rife  ; 

u  Is  there  a  God  that  irs 
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The    tumult  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  fufpenfe, 
'Till  to  thy  houfe  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  juftice  thence. 
I  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  miftake  amend  ; 
I  view'd  the  fmners  life  before, 
But  here  I  learnt  their  end. 
9  On  what  a  fiipp'ry  fteep 

The  thoughtlefs  wretches  go! 
And,  oh  !  that  dreadful  fiery  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below. 
Xo  Lord  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine  ; 

I  call  my  God  wy  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM    LXXIV.    Common  Metre. 

The  church  f>  leading  ivitb  Cod  under  fore  perfetutlon. 

1  TTTILL  God  forever  caft  us  off? 

\\     His  wrath  forever  fmoke 
Againfl  the  people  of  his  love — 
His  little  choien  flock  ? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  fo  dearly  bought 

With  their  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  flood. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet  and  march  in  hafte, 

Aloud  our  ruin  calU ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  wafle 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  fan£ 

Thy  foes  profanely  rage  ; 
Amid  thy  gates  their  enfigns  hang, 
And  there  their  hofts  engage. 

5  How  are  the  feats  of  worlhip  broke  ! 

They  tear  the  buildings  down, 
And  he  that  deals  the  heaviefl  faoke 
IVocures  the  chief  renown. 


i  p  r     a     a     l.     iw     a. 

6j   With  r.amcs  they  threaten  to  dcil. 
children  in  the ir  : 
M  Come  let  us  burn  at  (Mice"  (they  I 
The  temple  and  the  pr: 

7  And  ftill  to  heighten 

Thy  prefence  Is  withdrawn  : 
Thy  \ront«d  figns  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  power  and  grace  are  gone. 

8  No  prophet  fpeaks  to  calm  our  grief, 

•  all  in  filence  mou. 
Nor  ).\  nes  of  our  relief, 

c  hour  of  thy  return. 

PAUSE. 

9  How  lone,  etern 

Shall  men  of  pride  blalpheme  ; 
Shall  faints  be  made  their  endlefs  fong, 
And  bear  immortal  lhame  r 
io  Canft  thou  forever  fit  and  hear 
holy  name  profan'd — 
And  f trill  thv  ;r, 

And  liiil  withhold  thy  hand  i 

11  What  ftrange  deliv'rancc  haft  thou  (1. 

In  ages  long  before  * 
And  now  no  other  I  >wn, 

i  adore. 

12  Thou  didft  divide  the  ragir.g  Tea 

To  roak 

And  then  lcture  their  flight. 

13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  tl 

i  rod  the  d 

Didft  Ac*  not  bid  the  morning  (hinc, 
And  mark  the  lun  hfa  % 

14  Hath  not  thy 

A 

uft, 

:.ds  ? 

1 5  And  (ball  l  I    •  th  and  A  ll 

me  ? 

Avenge  tl  mc  / 
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1 6  Think  on  the  cov'naut  thou  haft  made, 
And  all  thy  words  of  love  ; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  invade 
And  vex  thy  trembling  dove. 
I  7  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 
And  make  our  hope  their  jell  ; 
Plead  thine  own  caufe,'  almighty  God  ! 
And  give  thy  children  reft. 

PSALM     LXXV.     Long  Metre. 

Prxf:  to  G  oil  for  the  return  cf  f::ce. 

3    r  I  ^O  thee,  mod  high  and  holy  God, 

X     To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raife  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  abroad — 

Thy  wondrous  works  demand  our  praife. 
a  To  flav'ry  doom'd  thy  chofen  fons 

Beheld  their  foes  triumphant  rife  ; 
And,  fore  opprefs'd  by  earthly  thrones, 

They  fought  the  fov'reign  of  the  Ikies, 

3  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power 

Arofe  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 
To  fcourge  their  legions  from  the  ihore 
And  lave  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  Thy  hand,  that  form'd  the  reftlefs  main, 

And  rear'd  the  mountain's  awful  head, 
Bade  raging  feas  their  courfe  reftrain, 
And  defert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

5  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance, 

Nor  can  the  wind  fuch  bleflings  blow 
'Tis  God  the  judge  doth  one  advance, 
'Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  Let  haughty  tyrants  fink  their  pride, 

Nor  lift  ib  higk  their  fcofnful  head, 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  afide, 

And  own  the  empire  God  hath  made, 
G    2 
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Ml        VI 

JjratlfjvcJ,  —id  tit  Affjrimm  Jt/lroytJ .   or,  CWt  »»^  . 
fai*Jl  bit  emamui  fruetd*  fr»m  bit  ibmr.t. 

1  f      Judah  God  of  old  wis  known  ; 
X    Hm  name  in  Ifreal  great ; 

Hood  his  holv  tlwone, 
And  Zion  was  bis  (eat. 

2  Among  tl  iiis  faint*, 

dwelling  there  he  chofe ; 
There  he  rcceiv'd  their  jail  camplainu 
Againft  their  haughty  foes. 

ent  his  dreadful  word, 
rokc  the  threat'ning  fpe.i. 
The  j  av,  the  arrows,  and  the  fword, 
And  crufh'd  ^n  war. 

4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdo::. 
of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  ovah  dw-. 

ire  than  they. 
|  that  (lop'd  the  breath 
Of  captains  and  their  bar.*.! 
The  men  fad  in  death, 

eir  warlike  hands. 
thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God'- 
Both  horfe  and  chariots  fell  : 

8  -.error  of  thy  rod  .' 
I  in  tell .' 
7   \\  !;?.:  |  ..J  before  thy  l". 

:i  once  i   . 

.  >  round  with 
The  earth  adores  a 

a  ays 
• 

:  be*U  rctrata  the  i 

Ye  I 
terrors  ihakc  the  pi 

lid  do**. 
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1 2  The  thunder  of  his  fharp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  fhall  fed  ; 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forfook, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  Hill.] 

PS  ALM  LXXVII.  Firft  part.  Ccmmcn  Metre* 

Melancholy  affaulting,  and  bo[e  prevailing. 

1  np^O  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  voice, 

JL      I  fought  his  gracious  ear, 
Tn  the  fad  hour,  when  trouble  rofe. 
And  fill'd  my  heart  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nighty 

My  foul  refus'd  relief ; 
I  thought  on  God,  the  juft  and  wife, 
But  thoughts  increas'd  my  grief. 
5  Still  I  complain'd,  and  ftill  oppreft, 
My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  reft? 
And  kept  my  eyes  awake. 
I   My  overwhelming  forrows  grew, 
'Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more ; 
Then  I  within  mylelf  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 
5  1  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times, 
When  I  beheld  thy  face  ; 
My  fpirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  grace, 
o  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 
Which  I  enjoy'd  before ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind — 
His  face  appear  no  more. 

7  Will  he  forever  caft  me  off — 

His  promife  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love  ? 
Shall  anger  ftill  prevail  \ 

8  But  I  ferbid  this  hopelefs  thought, 

This  dark,  defpairing  frame, 
Rtmemb'ring  what  thy  hand  hath  wrought  \ 
Thy  hand  is  ftill  the  fame. 


A     L     M 

9  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  \ 

And  talk  thy  wonders 
Th 

10  Grate  dwelt  wiih  juflice  on  the  tin  « 

Tlie  counfeh 

i  m  inugi  t  tt  Ami 

JljL  o 

a  I'll  me 

And 
5  He  law  the  b  ly 

I 

Abandon'd  I  <  s  ; 

Bu: 

5  Krom  flav'tih  chaitt  I  -  Mfc 

Tl 

And  d  valb. 

tnc  ; 

. 

fern, 
loot  Heps. 
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[3  Thy  voice  with  terror  in  the  found 

Through  clouds  and  darknefs  broke  ; 
All  heav'n  in  lightning  fhone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  fhook. 

9  Thins  arrows  through  the  Ikies  were  huri'd ; 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surpriie  and  trembling  feiz'd  the  world, 
And  all  his  faints  ador'd. 

10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  rock  ; 

And,  fafe  by  Mofes'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  defcrt  led  his  flock 
To  Canaan's  promis'd  land.] 

PSALM  LXXV1II.     Firfl:  part.  Common  Metre 

Providence  »/  GoJ  recorded ;    or,    Pious  education  and 
i'ljlruiiion  or  cbitdren. 

1  1  '    ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
.1  j     Which  God  perform'd  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  faw, 

And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known; 

His  works  of  power  and  grace  : 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  down 

Through  ev'ry  riling  race. 
4  Our  lips  fhall  tell  them  to  our  fons, 

And  they  again  to  their's, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 

May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 
4  Thus  (hall  they  learu  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  iecurcly  (lands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 

But  practife  his  commands. 

PSALM  LXXVIII.   Second  part  Common  Mtere, 

JfrSfPs  rebellion  and  puv.ijbments  ;    or,   The  fir. 
tbap'err.ents  of  G 

*    f~\  WHAT  a  ftifF  rebellion*  houfc 
\^Jf     Wras  Jacob's  ancient  ; 
Fall'e  to  their  own  moft  folemn  vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  srace  I 
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S  They  broke  the  cov'nant  of  his  love, 
laws  defpile  ; 
got  the  works  he  wrought  to  pr«> 
|  es ! 

3  They  law  tbe  plagues  on  Egypt  "light 

arcnging  ha:. 
What  dreadful  to'  :s  might 

Spread  o'er  the  ftubborn  land  ! 

4  They  law  him  cleave  the  mighty  fea. 

And  march'd  with  fafcty  tliroMgh, 
With  wat'ry  walk  to  guard  their  way, 
'Till  thoy  had  fcap'd  the  foe. 

5  A  wond'rous  pillar  mar'd  the  road, 

Cempos'd  of  lh.ule  and  light  ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  iheh'ring  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

6  He  from  the  lock  their  thiilt  fupply'd; 

Thegulhing  waters  hVv. 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  i 
Along  the  defert  road. 

7  Yet  they  provok'd  tin  it  High, 

And  dar'd  diiirull  hn  i... 
"Can  he  with  bread  our  holt  fuppiy 
u  Amidll  this  barren  land:'" 

8  The  Lord,   with  indignation,  heard, 

And  cauk'd  his  wrath  to  flame  : 
I  lis  tern  prcptr'd 

To  vindicate  his  name. 

PSALM  LX  Will.  Third  part.  Common  Metre. 

tbt  f>UHijimt*t  ij  luxury  a*J  imUmftramtt,    or,   Cktfijmal  c*d 

I   "TXT  Lord  repro\ 

VV       And  fill Y  aJ  j 

Yet  ha  e  the  men  he  ' 

An 
3  Ila  fed 

An'  wn; 

He  gave  the  mi<! 

To  pour  provider* 
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3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  fhow'r, 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet  ; 
The  food  of  heav'n,  fo  light>  fo  pure, 
As  though  'twere  angels'  meat. 

4  But  they,  in  murm'ring  language,  faid, 

"  Is  manna  all  our  feaft? 
u  We  lothe  this  light,  this  airy  bread  ; 
"  We  mud  have  flefh  to  tafte." 

5  "  Ye  (hall  have  flefh  to  .nleafe  your  luft," 

The  Lord  in  wrath  reply'd  ; 
And  lent  them  quails,  like  land,  or  duft, 
Heap'd  up  on  every  fide. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  defire  ; 

And  greedy,  as  they  fed,  f 

His  vengeance  burnt  with  fecret  fire, 

And  finote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  fome  were  flain,  the  reft  return'd, 

And  fought  the  Lord  with  tears  ; 
Under  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd, 
But  foon  forgot  their  fears. 

8  Oft  he  cliailis'd,  and  ftill  forgave, 

'Till,  by  his  gracious  hand,  j 
The  nations  he  reiblv'd  to  fave 
Poilefs'd  the  promis'd  land. 

PSALM     LXXVIII.    ver.    32,  &c.    Fourth  pan. 
Long  Metre. 

Bac^Jliding  and forgivetieft  ;   or,  Sin  funijhed,  and  Saints  faxed* 

I   A^i  REAT  God,  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove, 
\JT  By  turns,  thine  anger,  and  thy  loye ! 
There,  in  a  glafs,  our  hearts  may  fee 
How  fickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

1  How  foon  the  faithlefs  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought 
Then  they  provok'd  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  pow'r,  nor  truft  his  grace. 

3  The  Lord  confum'd  their  years  in  pain, 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain  ; 
A  tedious  march  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  ftrength,  and  fpent  their  day?, 
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.  when  they  fav  their  brethren  (lain, 
They  mourn'd,   and  fought  the  Lord  ag. 
Call'd  him  the  rock  of  their  abode, 

itgh  Redeemer,  an.  kid* 

5  Tin  n  and  vows  before  him  I 

Hat'ring  words,  or  folcmn  I: 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
K.ihe  to  his  i  wd  his  love. 

could  his  fov'reign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who  crv'd  to  live  ; 

Hi  v  he  turn'd, 

Or  elfe  with  gentle  flame  it  burn'J. 
7  He  law  their  flel  ak  and  frail, 

He  (aw  temptations  ftill  pre. 
The  God  of  Abram  lov'd  them  dill, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM     L  fatie. 

For  the  Jij'.r  . 

i   T>KHOLD,  O  at  cruel  foe* 

f)   Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade  ; 
Thy  holy  temple  ltands  dehl'd, 
In  dult  thy  facred  wall*  are 
le  o'er  the  vallies  <  in  blood, 

<;>lc  fall'n  in  death  rem-. 
The  fowls  of  heaven  their  fitih  devour, 
And  lavage  \  ide  the  il 

3  Th'  infuhing  foc%  with  impious  rage, 

i  thy  children  to  their  face  ; 
u  Wl  >nr  God  i 

e  the  pre 

4  Deep  from  the  prifon's  horrid  gW 

hear  the 
And  let  tl 

The  'rcmblin^  >  die. 

5  Let  thole,  who  darV.  ;,y  reign, 

Return  ('  Ith  cndleis  flume, 

J  from  tl>  :.cc  learn  thy  name. 
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6  So  (hall  thy  children,  freed  from  death, 
Eternal  longs  of  honour  raife, 
And  every  future  age  (hall  tell 

Thy  ibvereign  power  and  pard'ning  grace. 

PSALM    LXXX.     Long  Metre. 

Tbt  church' t  prayer  under  ajjl-Mlo* ;    or,  the  vimJarJ  ej  God 
ivajle' 

1  f^\  REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 
\JT  Who  didft  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led  the  tribes,  thy  cholen  fheep, 

Safe  through  the  delart  and  the  deep — 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  defert,  Lord, 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  light  afford  ; 
Turn  in  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 
We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  iigh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hofts  obey, 
How  long  (hall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  (hall  thy  fierce  anger  burn  ? 

4  Inftead  of  wine  and  chearful  bread, 
Thy  faints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed; 
Turn  us  to  thee,   thy  love  reftore, 

We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  iigh  no  more. 

pause    the  firft 

5  Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands  ? 
Did  not  tr.y  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heav'nly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

6  How  did  the  fpreading  branches  (hoot. 
And  bleis  the  nations  with  the  fruit  ? 

But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  fee, 
Thy  morning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defae'd  ? 
Why  halt  thou  laid  her  fences  wafte  ? 
Strangers  ar.  lin  ft  her  join, 
And  ev'ry  beaft  devours  the  vine. 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  return  ; 

Nor  let  thy  bleec.  yard  mourn  : 

Turn  us  to- thee,  thy  Jove  reftore, 
We  (hall  be  fav'd,  and  Iigh  no  more. 


r  i   c  s  e  the 
9  Lord,  when  this  *     I       C  inaan  grew, 
Thou  waft  its  ftregth  aod  glory  u»! 
A  *inby  allitsfces 

Tdi  iV  fair  branch  of  promtfe  rofe. 

ordain'd  of  old  to  (boot 
From  Darid*s  ftock,  from  Jacob's  root ; 
Himiclf  a  nobler  vine,  and  we 
T\*  lefler  branches  of  the  tree. 

ny  own  Son,  and  be  mall  ftznd, 

li  t*ry  ftrengtb,  at  tby  rigj*  baa 

V<n  Son,  adoro'd  and  blefc'd 

i  r,d  grace  abore  tbe  reft. 
hi  fake,  attend  our  cry; 

burcbes,  left  tbey  die  : 
Torn  us  to  thee,  ihy  lore  restore, 
uah  be  far'd  and  figh  do  more. 

PSALM    I.XXXL  ver.  i,S— 16. 

rhfmmrmi^^G^mbufmfie;  at.  Mfirimmi  U&*> 

I    C|!NG  to  the  Lord  alood, 

l3  And  i"***  a  J0-7"**  **■**  ; 
G^!  is  oan-  ftreogm,  oof  Sarioor  God  ; 
Let  Ifrael  bear  bis  rosce. 
From  idols  fane  and  vain 

"  Preserve  my  rig***  btrir  I 
I  am  tbe  Lord  wbo  broke  tby  chain 
"  Of  flarry  and  of  ma. 

• 
\od  11  fappty  tbem  wel ; 
"  Bat  if  ye  wifl  refine  yoor  God, 
.1  rebel  ; 
4  ■  TO  leave  tbem,"  tefc  tbe  Lord, 
■  To  tnmr  own  hafts  a  prey, 
And  let  tbem  run  the  dang*  row  road  ; 
Tn  their  own  Lhnfro  way. 
$  m  yet,  O!  dtatalmytmntj 

Yomd  hearken  to  my  Tosce! 
1  wooU  eaae  their  lore 
«  And  bid  their  bearo  rejoice 
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»  «  While  I  deftroy  their  foes, 

"  I'll  richly  feed  my  flock, 
"  And  they  lhall  tafte  the  ftream  that  flows 
u  From  their  eternal  rock." 

PSALM    LXXXII.     Long  Metre. 

God  tbefufteme  &$verncr  ;   or,  Magijlratts  warned* 

1  A   MONG  th>  afTemblies  of  the  great 
j£j^  A  greater  ruler  takes  his  feat  ; 
Ths  God  of  heav'a,  as  judge,  furveys 
Thofe  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

2  Why  will  yc  frame  oppreflive  laws  ?  J     • 
Or  why  fupport  th'  unrighteous  caufe  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 

That  foes  may  vex  the  faints  no  more  ? 

3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go ; 
Their  name  of  earthly  gods  is  vain, 

For  they  lhall  fall  and  die  like  men. 

4  Artfe,  O  Lord  and  let  thy  Son 
Poflels  his  univerfal  throne, 

And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod  j 
He  u  our  judge,  and  he  our  Gjd. 

PSALM     LXXX11I.       Short  Metre, 

A  >z>/ipl  int  agj'mjl p^rfiiutort. 

i       A    NO  will  the  God  of  grace 
j\      Perpetual  lilence  keep  ? 
The  God  of  juftice  hole!  his  peace, 
And  let  his  vengeance  lleeu  ? 

2  Behold  what  cur  lid  lhares 

The  men  of  mifchief  fpread  ; 
The  men  that  hate  thy  faints  and  thee 
Lift  up  their  threatening  head. 

3  Againft  thy  hiden  ones 

Their  counfels  they  employ  ; 
And  malice,   with  her  watchful  eye, 
Purfues  them  to  deftroy. 

4  "  Come,  let  us  join,"  they  cry, 

"  To  root  them  from  the  ground, 
u  'Till  not  the  name  of  faints  remain, 
"Nor  mera'ry  fliall  be  found." 
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5  Awake,  Almighty  Cod  ! 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind  ; 
Give  them,  like  :  the  fire, 

Or  ftubblc  to 

6  Convince  their  nudnc-K,   Lord, 

And  make  them  leek  thy  name : 
Or  el  It  their  ftubborn  rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  fliame. 

7  Then  (hall  the  nation 

Th  ,  dreadful  word, 

Jehovah  is  thy  name  alone, 

And  thou  the  ibv'reign  Lord. 


H 


PSALM  LXXXIV.    Firftpart.   1 
•   - 
OW  pleafant,  how 
O  Lord  of  holi  gs  are ! 

With  long  deiire  my  fpirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  afleinblies  of  thy  faints. 

flefh  would  reil  in  thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
My  God  !  my  King-   why  Ihould  I  be 
So  far  from  uH  my  joys  and  tlu 

3  The  fparrow  chufes  where  to  reft, 

1  for  her  young  proviu  it  i 

But  will 

t  plealure  which  his  children  want  i 

4  BleiVd  are  the  faint*  who  fit  on  h  , 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  1 . 

brigheft  gloria 
And  all  their  work  is  praifc  and  love. 
c   Blcfs'd  are  their  foul 
Within  the  tcmr 
There  I  thy  gcnt.r 

1  learn  t». . 
v- 

uph  the  road 
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7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  ftrength, 
'Till  all  (hall  meet  in  heav'n  at  length; 
'Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worfhip  their. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Second  part.  Long  Metre. 

God  and  bis  cburcb  ;  or,  grace  and  glory. 

1  f~^i  RE  AT  God,  attend,  while  Zion  fmgs 
\J"  The  joy  that  from  thy  pretence  fprings: 

with  thee  on  earthy 
a  thouliivl  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft  place 
Within  thy  houfe,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  eafe,  nor  thrones  of'pow'r, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  fun,  he  makes  our  day, 
God  is  our  fliield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  affaults  of  hell  and  fin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bellow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ! 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  fouls. 

5  O  God,  our  king,  whole  fov'reign  fway 
The  glorious  holt  of  heav'n  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  prefence  flee  ; 
Blel's'd  is  the  man  that  trufts  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    ver.  1,  2,  3,  10,  paraphrafecl 
Common  Metre. 

Delight  in  ordinance*  of  nvotjbip  ;    or,   God  f>r<fe*.t  ;'..  lis  tit 

1    A  /TY  foul,  how  lively  is  the  place 
-IV A   To  which  thy  God  reforts ! 
'  I'm  heav'n  to  fee  his  fmiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 
*Ti1Ci-e  the  great  monarch  of  the  ikies 
His  I  ow'r  difplays, 

And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
W/th  kind  and  quick'mug  rays. 
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3  With  his  rich  gift*  the  heavenly  dorc 

Defcends  and  fills  the  place, 
While  Chrift  reveals  his  wond'roos  lore, 
And  fheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

The  fecrets  of  thy  wilJ ; 
And  ftilJ  we  feek  thy  mercies  there, 
And  ling  thy  praiies  ftill. 
f   k    v    s    I. 

5  My  heart  and  flefli  cry  out  for  thee, 

WhiHt  far  from  thine  abode  : 
When  fhall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  fee 
Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
e  fparrow  builds  berfelfa  neib, 
And  fuffers  no  remove  ; 
O  make  me,  like  the  fparrows,  blefs'd, 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  fit  one  day  be«eath  thine  eye, 

And  bear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceed?  a  whole  eterr.ity 
Em  ploy 'd  in  carnal  y 

8  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  v. 

.e'jeius  is  within, 
Rather  than  nil  a  throne  of  ftate, 
Among  tents  of  (in. 

9  Could  I  command  the  fpacious  land, 

And  the  more  boundleis  fea, 
For  one  bieis'd  hour  at  thy  right  hand 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

PSALM    LXXXiV.     Asthc  148th 

I    T     ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
1   a   How  pleafaut  and  how  : 
e  dwelling*  of  thy  love, 
.  eartliiy  temples  are  • 
To  thine  abode 
eart  afpires, 
With  warm  delires, 
To  lee  my  God. 
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2  The  fparrow  for  her  young, 

With  pteaiure  feeks  a  neil, 
And  wand'ring  fwallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  reft  i 

My  fpirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rife  and  dwell 
Among  thy  faintj. 

3  O  happy  fouls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  conilant  fervice  there ! 

They  praife  thee  Hill; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill ! 

4  They  go  from  ftregth  to  ftrength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
'Till  ea«h  arrives  at  length, 
'Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 

O  glorious  feat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

PAUSE. 

5  To  fpend  one  facred  day, 

Where  God  and  faints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thouiand  days  befide : 
Where  God  reforts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door 
Than  fhine  in  cdum. 

6  God  is  our  fun  and  lhield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gifts  our  hands  are  filTd, 
We  draw  our  bleffings  thence  ; 
He  fliall  bellow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 
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7  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hands  no  good  withholds 
From  thofe  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  fouls ; 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  bote, 
Whofe  fpirit  trufts 
Alone  in  thee. 

PSALM     LXXXV.  ver.  i— 8.     Firft  part. 
Long  Metre. 

Waiting  for  an  axfivcr  to  prayer  ;   or,  Deliverance  begun  and 

ld:d, 

1  T     ORD,  thou  haft  call'd  thy  grace  to  mind, 
1  j   Thou  haft  revers'd  our  heavy  doom  ; 

So  God  forgave  when  Ifrael  iinn'd, 

And  brought  his  wand'ring  captives  home. 

2  Thou  haft  begua  to  fet  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fierceft  wrath  abate  : 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turn'd  to  thee, 
And  our  ialvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  faints  in  thee  rejoice ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word  ; 
We  wait  for  praife  to  tune  our  voice. 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 

He'll  fpeak  and  give  his  people  peace  ! 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aftray, 

Left  his  returning  wrath  increafe. 

PSALM  LXXXV.  ver.  9,  &c.  Second  part. 
Long  Metre. 

Salvation  by    drift* 

1  O  ALVATION  is  forever  nigh 

|j   The  fouls  that  fear  and  truit  the  Lord  ; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  higl 
Frelh  hopes  of  glory  fhall  affoi  d. 

2  Mercy  and  Truth  on  earth  are  ir.ct, 

Since  Chrift  the  Lord  came  down  from  hcav'n  \ 
By  his  obedience  fo  complete 

Jnftice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  giv'n. 
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3  Now  truth  and  honour  (hall  abound, 

Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  heavenly  influence  blefs  the  grouud 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentler  reign. 

4  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before. 

To  give  us  free  accefs  to  God; 
Our  wand'ring  feet  mall  ftray  no  more, 

But  mark  his  fteps,  and  keep  the  road. 

PSALM  LXXXVI.  ver.  8,— 13  Common  Mtere, 

A  general  fong  of  fraife  to   God. 

2       A    MONG  the  pi  inces,  earthly  gods. 
J~\^  There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  The  nations  thou  haft  made,  mall  bring 

Their  offerings  round  thy  throne: 
For  thou  alone  doit  wondrous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  fett ; 

Teach  me  thine  heav'nly  ways; 
And  all  my  wand'ring  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  father's  praiie. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  thofe   iweet  wonders  tell, 
How  by  thy  grace  my  linking  foul 
Rofe  from  the  deeps  of  hell. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXXXVII,     Long  Metre. 

The  (hurch  the  birth  flare  of  the  faints ;     or,    Jews  and  Ggntiki 
united  in  the   Cbr.'fian  church* 

1    Z^1  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

V_X    Foundation  for  his  heav'nly  praife  ; 
He  lik'd  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  if  ill  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

%  His  mercy  vifits  every  houfe 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows  ; 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  ftay, 
Where  churches  met  to  praife  and  prav. 
H 
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»t  gloric  fcrib'd  of  old! 

Wh   •  /         'old  ! 

Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  tame  fhall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 
4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jt 

Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew  : 

Angels  and  men  fliall  join  to  fing 

The  hill  wher  I 
$   When  God  makc<  up  his  lad  ace 

Of  nat:>  uoiy  mouo:, 

I  ill  be  an  honour  to  appear 

As  one  new-born  and  nourilh'd  there. 

PSALM     LXXXVIII.     As  the   113th,  Pfalm 
Long  Metre. 


O 


le/j  tj  ft  Lends  t   aid  a bf emit  of  divine  grmtt. 

GOD  of  my  falvation,  hear 


nightly  groan,  my  daily  prayer, 
That  Hill  employ  my  wafting  breath; 
My  foul,   declining  to  the  grave, 
Implores  thy  fov'reing  pow'r  to  fave 

From  dark  difpair  and  lading  death. 

2  Thy  wi  ..tli  Iks  heavy  on  my  foul, 
And  waves  of  fori  DM  roll, 

;le  dull  and  lilcnce  fpread  the  gloom  : 

end  around  me  to  the  tomb. 

3  A«  Kill  in  lonely  grief  I  trt 

il  manfSoni  of  the  d<- 
Or  to  fcttDC  nbly  go  , 

Through  all  alike  1  ne, 

While,  ben 

The  change  renews  my  pit  DC, 

4  And  wl  ny  call? 

Or  w.»kc,  or  brighten 

e  the  harp  \s  r 
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5  Yet,  thro'  each  melancholy  day, 

I've  pray'd  to  thee,  and  ilill  will  pray, 

Imploring  ftill  thy  kind  return — 
But  oh !   my  friends,  my  comforts,  fled, 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  mourn. 

PSALM    LXXXIX.    Firftpart.    Long  Metre* 

'The  covenant  made  rvitb  Chrijl ;    or,   the  true  David* 

1  Xj^OREVER  mall  my  fong  record 
J^     The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Mercy  and  truth  forever  ftand, 

Like  heav'n,  eftablifli'd  by  hi*  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  ion  lie  fware  and  laid, 

"  With  thee  my  cov'nant  firfr.  is  made  ; 
u  In  thee  {hall  dying  Tinners  live  ; 
u  Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  "  Be  thou  my  prophet,  thou  my  prieft  ; 
"  Thy  children  fhall  be  ever  blefs'd ; 

u  Thou  art  my  chofen  king,  thy  throne 
"  Shall  ftand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  "  There's  none  of  all  my  ions  above 
u  So  much  ray  image  or  my  love  ; 

u  Celeftial  powers  thy  iubject»  are, 

"  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compare  ? 

5  "  David  my  iervant,  whom  I  chofe, 

"  To  guard  my  flock,  to  cruih  my  foes  ; 
"  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewiih  throne, 
"  Was  but  a  Shadow  of  my  fun." 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  and  fing 
Jefus  her  Saviour,  and  her  King ; 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  ihow, 
And  faints  declare  his  works  below. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  Firft  part.   Common  Metre, 

the  faltbfulnefi  of  God. 

I   A  TY  never  ceafmg  fong  (hall  (how 
1VA  The  mercies  of  the  Lord  j 
And  make  fucceeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 


i 
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l  The  facred  truth*  hu  lips  p: 

Shi  e  j 

Anil  if  he  (peak  a  promife  once, 
Iii'  ttcrnal  grace 
3   How  long  the  raceol  David  1- 
rmii/d  Jt- 

al'd 

I      D 
/,  I" 

At  cs; 

The  m<  c<5t  of  his  grace 

Shall  to  that  g 
5    Lk-id  (.  ky  wondrous  wayt 

A: 


PSALM     L>.  .cond  par: 

,mon  Ml 


-tJ  nsj-j'y  ;/  Gt-  utljbif* 

\  V     And  : 

'IT, 

>rd. 

:   H< 

Ho-  1 1  »ine  arrr 

Where  h  the  power  with  tl 

Or  I  .nc  ? 

3  Tlr- 

4  Thy  wordg  tlic  ragir.  ul, 

And  rule  the 

.   i  eaaiethti 

Th  ;eance  fi. 
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4>  Juftice  and  judgment  arc  thy  throne, 
Yet  vvoncirous  is  thv  grace! 
While  truth  and  mercy  join'd  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thv  face. 
PSALM    LXXXIX.    ver.  15,  &c  Third  parh 
Common  Metre. 
A  ti-jp.  i  g 
J  TJ  LESS'D  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know 
13    The  gol  pel's  joyful  found  ! 
Peace  fhall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  fteps  furround. 

2  Their  joy  (hall  bear  their  fpirits  up 

Thro*  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteoufnefs  exalts  their  hope, 
And  fills  their  foes  with  fliame.. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  falvation  gives  ; 
Ifrael,  thy  king  forever  reigns  ; 
Thy  God  forever  lives. . 

PSALM  LXXXIX.     ver.  19,  &c.  Fourth  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Cbrijl's  rr.efiutorial  \-nr.hm  ;   or,  bit  divine  and  human  nzi- 

1  TT  EAR  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faid, 

M    1    And  made  his  mercies  known  ; 
M  Sinners,  behold  !  your  help  is  laid 
"  On  my  almighty  fon. 

2  u  Behold  the  man  my  wifdom  chofe 

"  Among  your  mortal  race; 
H  His  head  my  holy  oil  o'erflows, 
"  With  full  fupplies  of  grace. 

3  M  High  fhall  he  reign  on  David's  throne; 

"  My  people's  better  king  ; 
u  My  arm  (hall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  (till  new  fubjects  bring. 

4  "  My  truth  fhall  guard  him  in  his  ?va 

"  With  mercy  by  his  fide  ; 

u  While  in  my  name,  o'er  earth  an. 

"  He  ilis.ll  in  triumph  ride. 
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5  "  Me  for  I1  is  father  and  his  God 

"  He  mall  forever  own; 

"  Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 

t(  And  I'll  fupport  my  fon. 

6  **  My  firft-born  fon,  array 'd  in  grace 

"  At  my  right  hand  mall  fit, 
**  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place,^ 
*'  And  monarchs  at  his  feet.. 

7  "  My  covenant  fiends  forever  faft, 

"  My  promifes  are  ftrong ; 
u  Firm  as  the  heavens  his  throne  (hall  laft, 
"  His  feed  endure  as  long." 

PSALM    LXXXIX.    ver.  50,  &c.  Fifth  part- 
Common   Metre, 

'The  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable ;    or,  cjfliStion  iv'itbovt  rejtBhn. 

1  "  "VTeT,"  faith  the  Lord,  «  if  David's  race, 

JL      "The  children  of  my  fon, . 
'?  Should  break  my  laws,  abufe  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mine  anger  down. 

2  "  Their  fins  I'll  vifit  with  the  rod, 

"  And  make  their  folly  fmart; 
"  But  I'll  not  ceafe  to  be  1  heir  G<>d, 
"  Nor  from  my  truth  depart. 

3  u  My  covenant  1  will  ne'er  revoke,. 

u  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  : 
u  And  what  my  love  eternal  fpoke, 
"  Eternal  truth  fliall  bind. 

4  "  Once  have  I  fworn  (I  need  no  more) 

"  And  pledg'd.my.holinefs,. 
«  To  feal  the  facred  promife  fure 

"  To  David  and  his  race. 
3  "  The  fun  (ball  fee  his  offspring  rife, , 

"  And  fpread  from  fea  to  fea, 
4i  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  Ikies 

u  To  give  the  nations  day. 
6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night 

"  His  kingdom  mall  endure, 
"  'Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  fhade  and  light. 

"  Shall  be  obfery'd  no  more." 
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PSALM   LXXXIX.  vcr.   j,  47,  &c.  Sixth  part* 
Long  Metre. 

Mortality    and  hefie 

A  Funeral  Pialm. 

I   TJ  EMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  (rate, 
XV    How  frail  our  life,  how  fhort  our  date  X" 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Sale  from  difeaie,  fecure  from  death. 

a  Lord,   while  we  lee  whole  nations  die, 
Our  flefh  and  itrength  repine  an  cry, 
u  Muft  death  forever  rage  and  reign  ! 
u  Or  hail  ihou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 

3  u  Where  is  thy  promife  to  the  juft  ? 
u  Are  not  thy  fervants  turn'd  to  duft? 
But  faith  forbids  thefe  mournful  ligbs, 
And  fees  the  fleeping  dull:  arife. 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  faints  away 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word  : 
Awake,  our  fouls,  and  blefs  the  Lord. 

PSALM    LXXXJX.    ver.  47,  &c  Lafl  part. 
As  the   113th  Plalm. 

Lift*   deaths  and  the  rrfoTfcfiion* 

1    npHINK,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
X.      How  few  his  hours,  how  fhort  his  fpan  ! 
Short  fronr-  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vital  breath 
Againft  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  ikill  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  fave  ? 
2-  Lord,  fliall  it  be  fo*ever  laid, 
"  The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

"  For  ficknefs,  forrow  and  the  dufl?" 
Are  not  thy  fervants  day  by  day 
Sent  to  their  graves  and  turn'd  to  clay  ? 

Lord,  where's  thy  kindnefs  to  the  juft  ? 
3  Hall  thoa  not  promis'd  to  thy  fon, 
And  all  his  feed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flefh  and  fenfe  indulge  difpair  ? 
Forever  bleffed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 
And  find  a  refurrection  there. 
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reward, 
ind  pain 
Let  all  il  all  above, 

MM  love, 
And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

PSA,  .      Long  M< 

A  mournful  fong  at  a  tone: 

1    r  I  ^IIivO*  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 

I  t,  our  fafc  abode? 

was  thy  throne  e'er  heav'n  waa  made, 
Oi  earth  th\  id. 

J  ere  time  began, 

And  long  thy  kir  nre 

When  (  re. 

3    But  ma:  is  born  to 

.ft, 
t." 
[4  A  >ur  years  amo- 

e  to  a  d*y  in  tlune  account, 
Like  f't  departed  light  ; 

I  night.] 

r  a    u   s   r. 

;    Death,   like  ;  ftream, 

in  hour. 

Wc  : 

v.- 
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8  Teach  us,  O  Lord  !  how  frail  is  man  . 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  the  fpan, 
'Till  a  wife  care  of  piety- 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM  XC.  ver.  1 — 5.  Firft  part.  Common  Metre. 

Man  frail)   and  God  cttrnal. 

J    /^\UH  God,  our  help  in  ages  pall,  , 
\^/  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  fhelter  from  the  ftormy  blail, 
And  our  eternal  home 

2  Beneath  the  lhadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  faints  have  dwelt  fecure  ;" 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  my  defence  is  lure 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  flood, 

Or  earth  receiv'd  her  frtfttf 
From  evcrtailing  thou  art  God, 
To  endlels  years  the  fame. 
Ji  Thy  word  commands  our  flefh  to  dull,    , 
"  Return,  ye  fons  of  men  %" 
All  nations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft,  ♦ 
And  turn  to  earth  again, 
'5  A  thoufand  ages  in  thy  fight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  tiic  watch  that  ends  the  nigh 
Before  the  riling  dawn. 
[6  The  bufy  tribes  of  fle&  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lives  and  cares, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  loft  in  following  vears. 
y  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  dream, 
Bears  all  its  fons  away, 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 
8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  ftarwl 
Pleas'd  -with  the  morning  light; 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  \\?>r. 
-Lie  withering:  ere  'tis  ni^ln.t 
H  2 
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9  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  pad, 
o      '  ope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  laft. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

PSALM   XC  vcr.  I,  i  r,  2,  10,  12.  Second  parr 
Common   Me: 


1  mtittRtJ  the  tfii  ef  f*  i    0T,  f/r,  dJ  *gt,  m 
faraf.ctl  f»r   d  JlL. 


1    T    GUI),   if  thine  eyes  furvey  our  faulrt, 
■^     And  juitice  grows  fevere, 
Thy  dreadful  wrath  exceeds  our  thought*,  . 
And  burn*  beyond  our  : 

3  Thine  anger  turns  our  frame  to  dull; 

DC  offence,  to  thee, 
Adam,  with  all  nil  (cat,   i  - 
Their  immortah? 

>le  or  a  f 

:ure  dies, 
Nor  cat)  our joys  be  long. 

4  'Til  but  a  few  whole  dayi  amount 

and  ten ; 
And  all  beyond  that  lhort  accoi 
li  ionow,  toil  and  pain. 
[j   Our  vitals  with  labor. 

.r  up  tin  d, 

And  drag  tin 

A!-  c  road.] 

;hy  love, 
And  not  thy  wr.ith  al« 
Oh  ore 

The  dI  thy  ibn 

c  the  hours  we  have, 

|    • 
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PSALM  XC.  ver.  i  ;,  &c  Third  part.  Common  Metre 

Breathing  after   He&ven. 

i  T>  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  return  ; 
JLV   Earth  is  a  tirefome  place  ; 
How  long  (hall  we  thy  children  mourn 
Our  abfence  from  thy  face  ? 

1  Let  heaven  fucceed  our  painful  years, 

Let  fin  and  forrow  ceafe, 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 

So  make  our  joys  increafe. 
3 'Thy  wonders' to  thy  fervants  mew, 

Make  thy  own  work  complete  ; 
Then  fhaW  our  fouls  thy  glory  know, 

And  own  thy  love  was  great. 
4  Then  (hall  we  mine  before  thy  throne 

In  all  thy  beauty,  Lord  : 
And  the  poor  fervice  we  have  done 

Meet  a  divine  reward. 

PSALM    XC.    ver.    5,  10,  12,    Short  Metres 

The  frailty  and  Jf'ortne's  of  Ife, 

*   "        O  R  D,  what  a  feeble  piece 
■  L  J   Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life  !  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 

That  fcarce  deferves  the  name  1 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  body  firft  ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  ev'ry  day, 
'Tis  mould'ring  back  to  dull 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Our  feeble  powers  decay, 
Swift  as  a  flood  our  hafty  days 
Are  iweeping  us  away. 

4  Yet,  if  our  days  mult  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight, 
We'll  fpend  them  ail  m  wifdom's  way, 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  fooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempeftuous  fea  ; 
Soon  we  fliall  reach  the  peaceful  ihor* 
Of  biefs/d  eternity 
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i    T  T  E  that  hath  made  bis  refuge  God, 
X  1    Shall  tiud  a  i: 

kail  day  bcneaih  his  ft: 
e  at  night  lhali 
2  Ti 

.11  be  inv 
"    1  : 

rruft." 
:re 
Shall  keep  thee  Drooi  I 

.i  thoufand 

4  ]  vn  protects  her  brood, 

r  blood, 
The  Lord  I, 
And  ifc  be  their  rev 

5  I:  ire 
To                   'Ulential  fire  ; 

ngl  are  \'y 
t'.ihful  (hade. 

6  It 

t  death, 

God  be  t!  : 

r    a  u    s    £. 

-  V 

id  died, 

•ravei. 

■ 

An  I 

by. 

v  But 

a::d  dcai  hi  arc 
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ll   The  fword,  the  pcftilence,  or  fire 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  beft  defire  ; 
From  fins  and  forrbws  let  them  free, 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM  XCI.     ver.  o,— 16.     Second  pare. 
Common   Metre. 

ProteHiOn  frcn  dtath^  gvard  -fj»g>l  ,  Wrorjr,  end  dtiivtrann, 

I   1L7"E  ions  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
j[      Expos' d  to  every  mare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  place, 
And  try,  and  truit  his  care, 
j  ill  ihall  enter  where  you  dwell; 
Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  fweep  the  wicked  down  to  helJ^ 
'Twill  raile  the  faints  on  high. 
11  give  his  angel--  charge  to  keep 
Your  feet  in  all  their  way*  ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  fleepj 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hand.;  fhal!  bear  you,  left  you  falT 

And  daih  againlt  the  ftones  ; 
Are  they  not  iervants  at  his  call, 
And  fent  t'  attend  his  fon-j  ? 

5  Adders  and  lion?  ye  Jhall  tread  ; 

The  tempter's  wilt 
He  that  hath  bruis'd  the  ferpeut's  head 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  u  Becaufe  on  me  they  let  their  love, 

•'  I'll  fave  them,"  faith  the  Lord; 
<l  I'll  bear  their  joyful  fouls  above 
"  DeftnicYion  and  the  fword. 

7  n  My  grace  (hall  anfwer  when  thev  call, 

u  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh  : 
u  My  ;  ower  {hall  help  them  when  they  fall, 

u  And  raife  them  when  thev 
B  M  Thofe  that  on  earth  my  name  have  knows, 

"  I  honour  will  in  heav'n  ; 
Jf  There  my  falvation  fhall  be  mown, 

f*  And. endlefs  life  be  giv'n." 
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PSALM     JCCM.    K.rft  part.   Long  Mr 

A  //aim  fv  the  Urti  *J. 

1  QWEFJ  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  king, 
lj     To  praife  thy  name,  give  thanks  a;      fafc 
To  ihew  thy  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  clay  of  (acred  reft, 
No  mortal  care  (hall  leize  my  b:' 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  folemn  found. 

\   My  heart  fh»ll  triumph  in  my  Lord, 

blefs  his  works,  and  b;  rd  j 

Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  (hi:  - 

How  decj-  thy.  counfels!  how  dr. 
s   V  r heir  thoughts  fo  high  ; 

Like  brutes  they  live,   like  brutes  they  dW 

Like  grais  they  flourifli,  'rill  thy  breath 

Blali  them  in  eve; 
I  (lull  (hare  a 

'd  my  heart, 

A -id  frclh  fu 

Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  i 
6  Sin  (my  voril  enemy  before) 

Shall  ve>;  lore  ; 

d  Iota  lhail  all  be  fain, 

Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 
g  Then  Ih.t'.l  I  fee,   -.ad  hear,   and  knov 

All  I  detn'd,   or  wilh'd  below; 

A 

In  tliat  eternal  world  o! 

PSALM     XCI1.  >c:.   i;.  kc.     Second^ 

The  (bmrtb  h  tbgtrdem  #/  C»J. 

V  T      OK  land 

Like  a  youog  ^  «lh  aodgcetft. 
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2  There  grow  thy  faints  in  faith  and  love, 
Blefs'd  with  thine  influence  from  above ; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  light  as  thefe. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  fliall  ever  live  ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  mult  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  elfe  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flourifli  rtrong  and  fair. 

4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,  they  mew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  jufl  and  true  ; 
None  that  attend  his  grace  fliall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  XCIII.   Firft  Metre.  As  the  iooth  Pfalm 

the  eternal  and  the  fovirei^n  God. 

I    T  EHOVAH  reigns :  he  dwells  in  light, 

J     Girded  with  majefty  and  might : 

The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 

Still  on  its  firft  foundation  ftands. 
1  But  ere  this  fpacious  world  was  made, 

Or  had  its  firft  foundation  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  ftood, 

Thyfelf  the  ever  living  God. 
3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rife, 

And  aim  their  rage  againft  the  fkies ; 

Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  fo  high.1 

At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 
A,  For  ever  fliall  thy  throne  endure ; 

Thy  promifo  ftands  for  ever  fure  ; 

And  everhfting  holinefii 

Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace* 

PSALM  XCIII.  Seton* Metre.  As  the  old  50th  Pfaim, 

c    HP  HE  Lord  of  glory  reigns,  he  reigns  on  high; 
J,      H,s  robes  of  ftate  are  ftrength  and  majtftv 
This  wide  creation  rofe  at  his  command, 
Built  by  his  word,  eftablifh'd  by  his  hand, 
Long  ftood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation. 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 
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■ni.il  king;   ti.  vain 

."e  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  rei. 
In  vain  the  ltorms,  in  vain  the  floods  ar 
And  roar,  and  rofs  their  waves 

-  ning  at  heav'n,  they  rage  with  wild  commotions, 
Hut  heav'n'.-  high  »rn  the  fwelling  o  • 

4   Ye  tern  pells,  rage  no 

And  thou,   mad  world,  fubmiflive  »o 
Built  on  his  truth  his  church  mull  ever  (land ; 
Finn  are  his  nd: 

Sec  his  own  ions,   wlien  they  appear  bef» 

at  his  footftool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 

PSALM  XCI1I.  Third  Metre.  As  the  old  I22d  Pfalm- 
i    r  I  ^HE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 

1       And  royal  Mate  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crown'd  ; 
Array'd  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  fov'reign  might, 
And  r  '.  d. 

thy  comni 
The  world  iecurely  (lands, 

(kick  and  ftars  obey  thy  word  ; 
Thy  throne  was  tix 

rn'd  the  :'r 
kingdom,   Lord. 

3  In  vain  th<  <  ud, 

crcc  and  loud, 
Againil  t.  ***  i 

The  furl*  nations  right, 
And  dafl  -fl  the  fhorc. 

4  Lei  Booth  m  rage, 

And  all  ti 
Lei  1  '' 

The  ic 

J  '1  uc» 

T 

Ti 
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Thy  faints  with  holy  fear 

Shall  in  thy  court*  appear, 

And  ling  thine  everlafting  love. 

kfftat  the  fourth  Jianzu  .#  umflett  thtltne, 

PSALM  CXIV.     i,  2,   7—14.     Firftpart. 
Common  Metre. 

Saints  cb^Jt yfeJ%   and finners  defir*]  d ;   or,   injlruflive  ajjliftitn** 

1  /^\  GOD  !  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
-  \^J  Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud  ; 

Let  ibv'reign  power  redrefs  our  wrongs  ; 
Let  juitice  finite  the  proud. 

2  They  fay,   "  The  Lord  nor  fees  nor  hears," 

When  will  the  vain  be  wile  \ 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  eye's? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  fhall  feel  his  power ; 
His  wrath  {hall  pierce  their  fouls  with  pain^ 
In  fome  iiirpriting  hour. 

4  But,  if  thy  faints  defer ve  rebuke, 

Thou  hail  a  gentler  red  ; 
Thy  providence,   .hy  facred  book, 

Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Bleft  is  the  man  thy  hand:,  chailiie, 

And  to  his  duty  draw , 
Thy  fcourges  make  thy  children  wife, 
When  they  forge  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  call  off  his  faints, 

Nor  his  own  promife  break  ; 
He  pardons  his  inheritance, 
For  their  redeem's  fake. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXIV.  ver.  16.— 23.     Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

G+i  our  f*f/>ert  and  (ornftrt  ;    or,  from  tempta- 

tion and  per  1 .  ;. 

V  V     Againft  my  imm'rous  foes  ? 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  ail  my  hopes  eppofe. 
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1  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  he 
ig  head, 
My  life  had  now  in  lilence  dwelt, 
My  foul  amogft  the  dt . 
3  "  All*!  my  Aiding  ft.  \'d, 

nrife  bore  mt  np  ; 
Thy  grao  it  by  my  fide, 

And  rais'd  m\ 

4  While  tnuh  ilul  thoir 

Within  my  bu 
Thy  botnulk  (  s  my  fault?, 

Thy  comfortl  cJm  /al. 

5  P  nquity  may  i 

And  frame  pernicious  i 
Bur  ' ;.  d  my  refuge  rules  the  ikies, 

6  He  wifl  defend  ray  caufe. 

Let  bold  blil> 

ge  the  proud, 

And  cut  t 

PSALM    XCV.    Commo:;  Metre 

A  (/-dm  It/ore  /> 

*    Q*  ING  to  the  I  :ne, 

|^^   And  i  ce  j 

When  his  f.tlvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  Hunks  apj>  awful  light, 

And  pfal  \ 
The  I  f$  might, 

The  whole  en  king, 

3  Let  princes  hear,   let  angels  know, 

cir  natures  fetm, 
Tbofe  Gods  on  high,   and  (  w, 

When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

4  Earth,  witii  k  and  ^ctp, 

Lies  in  liU  fpactous  ha; 
He  fix'l  the  leas  what  bounds  to  ke( 
An  J  where  the  hills  mud  It 
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f  Come,  and  with  humble  fouls  adore; 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face, 
Oh  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace- 
6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  requeft  ; 
Come,  left  he  rouze  his  wrath  and  fwear, 
"  Ye  (hall  not  fee  my  reft." 

PSALM      XCV.       Short  Metre, 

A  ffrlm  before  ftrmon. 

1  y^l  OME,   found  his  praife  abroad, 
\^_jl    And  hymns  of  glory  fing  : 
Jehovah  is  the  fovVeign  God, 

The  univerfal  king. 

2  He  form'd  the.  deep?  unknown  ; 

He  ajave  the  leas  their  bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  foJid  ground. 

3  Come,  worfhip  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  his  works  and  not  our  own ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  word. . 

4  To  day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refule 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And.  hearts  grow  hard,  like  ftubborn  Jews, 

That  unbelieving  race — 
5^  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drefs'd, 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  fwear, 
w  You  that  defpife  my  promised  reft, 

u  Shall  have  no  portion  there.", 
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PSALM  XCV.  vcr.  i,  i,  :,  6,— 12.  L 

Ca  aan  Ufl  throjr!  u--i 

1  piOME,   let  vodr  voices  join  to  raifc 
\^/    A  (acred  long  of  folemn  pr.. 
God  is  .1  fo\  'reign  King  :    i  thearfe 
Hi%  honour  in  exalted  verie. 

2  Come,  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lor 
Who  tr.im'd  our  natures  with  his  word, 
He  is  our  bepberd  ;  we  the  flieep 

Hi>  mercy  chofe,  his  pafhires  keep. 

3  Come  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  count'cls  of  his  love  obey, 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  fins  and  plagues  that  Ifrael  kne 

4  Ifrael,  that- law  his  works  of  gt 

tempt  their  maker  to  his  Hi 
A  faithlefj  unbelieving  brood, 
Tint  tii  'd  the  patier.ee  of  t] 

5  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  they  pro* •_ 
u  forget  my  power,  abule  my  love; 

"  Si»ce  they  deljnle  my  relt,   I  fwear, 

"  Their  feet  (hall  never  enter  there." 
[6   Look  back,  my  foul,   with  holy  dread, 

And  vie  •  dent  rebels  dead, 

Attend  tl 

,  lole  the  blelfings  by  delay. 
7  Seize  the  kind  j 

Ami  march  t»    .  itei , 

Believe,  and  take  the  | 

Obey,  and  b 

PSA 

k3    ^ c 

I  Us  new  diic  ,.ds, 

A  new  and  nol 
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2  Say  to  the  nation?,  Jcfus  reign*, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  linking  world  hiftains, 
And  grace  furrou  ds  hi^  throne. 

3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  ihe  joyful  day, 

Joy  through  the  earth  bt  leen  ; 
Let  cities  fliine  in  bngut  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  The  joyous  earth,  the  bending  fKies 

His  glorious  tram  dii'play  ; 
Ye  mountains  link,  ye  vallies  rife, 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blefs 

The  nations  as  their  God  ; 
To  mew  the  world  his  righteoufnefsA  - 
And  lend  his  truth  abroad, 
d  His  voice  (hull  raite  the  flu  inhering  dead, 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
But  how  will  guilty  nations  dre«vd 
To  fee  then  judge  appear! 

PSALM     XCVII.     As  the  iistiiPfalm. 

fbe  God  of  thf 

1  '        ET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife, 
JL*d    To  fmg  the  choice  11  p  aim  oi  praife, 

To  ling  and  blef  Jefcdvalft  name  : 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  knoW, 
His  wonders,  to  the  nations  fhj\r, 

And  all  his  laving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heatlieus  know  thy  giory,  Lord, 
The  wond'ring  nation,  read  thy  word  ! 

But  here  Jenovah's  name  is  known  : 
Nor  fhall  our  worfhip  e'er  be  paid 
To  god>  which  mortal  hands  have  made  ; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  built  the  (k 
He  mide  the  fluniiig  worlds  on  bjgh, 

A  id  reig  te  in  glorv°there^ 

His  beam?  are  majefty  and  light; 
His  beauties  !iow  d  finely  bri 

His  temple  how  divinely  lair  « 
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4  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  (hall  feel  his  laving  pow'r, 

And  burb'rous  natious  fear  his  name  ; 
Then  (hall  the  race  of  men  confefs 
The  beauty  of  his  holinefs, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM   XC  VII.  ver.  1  —  5.  Kirft  part.  Long  Metre 

CbriJI  reigning  im  braxtn,  and  cmimg  t»  jmJgm 

1  j|     Y£  reigns;   the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  reigns! 

j     \     Praile  him  in  evangelic  drains  ; 
Let  1  he  whole  earth  in  longs  rejoice, 
And  diftant  iflands  join  their  voice. 

2  Deep  are  his  counfcls  and  unknown  ; 
But  grace  and  truth  fupport  bis  throne  : 
Tho*  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  lurround, 
Jultice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  conies, 

csthe  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs  , 
Before  him  burns  devouring  tire, 
The  mountains  inch,  the  leas  retire. 

4  His  enemies,  with  ("cue  diln 

r'ly  from  the  light,  and  fhun  the  day  ; 
Then  lilt  your  heads  ye  faints,  on  high, 
And  ling  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

I    PSALM     XCVII.   ver     4,— 9.    Second  pan. 

Long   Mi 

CkriJTt  iiumrnmum. 

1    rTlHEl  r»e;   the  heavens  proclaim 

I  name . 

An  unknown  itar  tlirr  <>ad 

dr  God. 

:1  ye  bright  armies  of  the  (ki  - 
Go,   worthip  where  the  Bt|  ; 

Angefc  au»l  kings  before  him  bow, 
Th<>  -  1 J  gods  below. 

I   ground, 
And  tl  .;»pers  confound  ; 

Bi 
And  earth  contcls  :  gn  king. 
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PSALM  XCV1I.    Third  part.  Long  Metre. 

Grate  and  glory. 

1  r  I  ^H'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 

JL      O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  iky  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  his  feet, 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy  (eat. 

2  O,  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  fin  and  (liame: 
He  guards  the  fouls  of  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  fnares  of  hell  defends. 

3  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  the  faints  in  darknefs  fown ; 
Thole  glorious  feeds  (hall  fpring  and  rife, 
And  the  bright  harveft  blefs  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous  and  record 
The  facred  honours  of  the  Lord; 
None  but  the  foul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holinefs. 

PSALM  XCVII.  ver.  3,  5,  7— 1 1.  Common  Metre, 

Cb riff's  incarnation  and  the  lajl  judgment. 

1  ET  earth,   with  ev'ry  ifle  and  lea 
-*— 4  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 

And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  prefence  finks  the  proudeft  hills, 

And  makes  the  vallies  rife  ; 
The  humble  foul  enjoys  his  futile*, 
The  haughty  (inner  dies. 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim  : 

The  idol-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worftiippers  with  (name, 
And  totter  to  the  ground, 

4  Adoring  angels  at  his  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  kiown  ; 
Thus  (hall  he  come  to  judge  the  earth, 
And  .angels  guard  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  (hall  tremble  at  his  light, 

And  hills  and  leas  retire  ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight. 
And  leave  the  world  in,  fire. 
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4  The  fee*r  •  :  wi 

ere, 
Shall  rife  and  %vm, 

And  a  rich  harveft  bt 

PSALM   XCVIII.  Firirparr.  Common  M- 

I    rT^O  our 

1       Ntv  be  addrc 

uion  Hunt's  ibroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  ble! 
1  To  Abraham  Hi  ft  he  (poke  the  word, 
And  taught  Ins  numerous  r  ; 
The  Gentiles  own  him  fov'reign  Lord, 
And  learn  to  truft  his  grace, 
3   Let  the  whole  eartli  dm 

th  ill  her  different  it, n^ues; 
And  fpread  the  honoui  hoc 

In  mclo<.  ;gs, 

PSALM  XCVIIL    Second  parr.     Common  Metre 

1  TOY  to  the  wot  Id—  unci 
J     Let  earth  receive  hci 

Let  cv'ry  heart  p. 

And  heav'n  and  natnre  ling. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  t! 

• 

Ik  ^ 

Far  as  the  r. 

4   11 

A    d  n... 

I 
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PSALM  XCIX.     Firftpart.    Short  Metre. 

C''r'j\*s     lin^dom  and  majefty , 

1  rT1HE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 

I       Let  all  the  nations  fear  ; 
Let  Tinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  faints  be  humble  there. 

2  Jefus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  earth  adore  it's  Lord  : 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  ftand, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  (lands  his  throne. 

His  honours  are  divine, 
His  church  {hall  make  htl  wonders  known, 
For  there  his  glories  mine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name  ! 

How  terrible  his  praife  ! 
Juftiee,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALM  XCIX.     Second  part.      Short  Metre . 

A  Hcfy  Gtd  •aror/br/pei  Ti>it!>  reverettet* 

1  TJ1  XALT  the  Lord  our  God, 

Tj   And  worfhip  at  his  feet, 
His  nature  is  all  holinefs, 
And  mercy  is  his  feat, 

2  When  Ifrael  was  his  church. 

When  Aaron  was  his  pried, 
When  Moles  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd, 
He  gave  his  people  reft. 

3  Oft'  he  forgave  their  lins, 

Nor  would  deftroy  their  race  ; 
And  oft'  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whofe  grace  is  ftill  the  fame  ; 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holinefs, 

And  jealous  for  his  name. 
1 


ill 
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P  s  A 

(  .     Firft  Metre.  A  plain  translation.. 

Pmift  It  f 

1   "^7"fc  nation^  round  the  earth,  rejoice 
X      ^  Lord,  your  fov'reing  king: 

ii  cheerful  heart  and  \\ 
With  all  yoin  1 1 is  glory  I 

2-  The  Lord  is  God  :    'tis  he  alone 

rh  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  <> 

The  fheep  that  on  his  pafturcs  live. 

hisgatcs  with  fungi  of  joy, 
With  praifes  to  his  courts  repair  ; 
And  make  it  your  dirine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 
4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  ; 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  lure; 
the  whole  race  of  man  iliall  find 
His  troth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

PSALM     C.     Second  Metre.     A  paraphrafe. 

I    T>  EFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
If    Yc  natiun>,   bow  with  facred  j;_ 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone — 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 
9   His  ibv'rc.gn  power  without  ou: 

Made  ufe  of  clay,  and  formM  us  men : 
And  when,  like  wandring  fliecp   we  ArayM, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  i 

Our  fouls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  < 
Whit  laiting  honours  (lull  we  "re 
Almigbrj  to  thy  nan 

4  We'll  croud  thy  gates  With  thankful  fongs, 

i  as  the  heav'n  our  voices  raile  j 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  tboufand  tongues, 

:i  fill  thy  courts  with  founding  praife. 
hie  as  the  world  it  thy  command 
Vail  as  eternity  thy  love  ! — 
i  rock  thy  truth  muft  iland, 

rolling  year j  Hull  ceali?  to  im  fi 
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PSALM       CI.      fcdng  Me  tie. 

Tie  wtagifrdtc* 1  fjalm. 

1  "\  >TERCY  and  judgment  are  r. 

1VJL  And  lince  they  both  to  thee  belong, 
My  gracious  god,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  long*  and  vows  I  bring- 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  fwoi  d, 
I'll  take  my  couniel  from  thy  word  ; 
Thy  juftice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Shall  be  the  pattern  of  my  ways. 

3  Let  wifdom  all  my  actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  will)  me  refide  : 

No  wicked  thing  fhall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealoufy. 

4  No  fons  of  flarder,  rage  and  ftrife 
Shall  be  companions  of  my  life  ; 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride 
Within  my  doors  (hall  ne'er  abide. 

£$  I'll  fearch  the  land,  and  raife  the  juft 
To  poft  of  honour,  wealth  and  trull : 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav'i  ites  ftill.] 

6  In  vain  fhall  linners  hope  to  rife 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies ; 
Nor,  while  th'  innocent  I  guard, 
Shall  bold  offenders  e'er  be  fpar'd. 

7  The  impious  crew  (that  factious  band) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land  ; 
And  all  that  hreak  the  public  reft, 
Where  I  have  power  (hall  be  fuppreft. 

PSALM     CI.     Common  Metre. 

A  ffjlm  for  a  majler  of  a  Jomily. 

3    /^\F  juftice  and  of  grace  I  ling, 
\^J  And  pay  my  God  my  vows, 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  heav'nly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  houfe. 
3  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair, 
And  make  thy  fervant  wife  ; 
1*11  fuifer  nothing  near  me  there 
That  fhall  offend  thine  eyes. 
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3  The  man,  that  doth  his  neiglibour  wrong, 

By  fa  lie  hood  or  by  force, 
The  fcornful  eye,  the  fland'rous  tongue, 
I'll  batiilh  from  my  doori. 

4  I'll  feck  the  faithful  and  the  juft, 

And  will  their  help  enjoy  ; 
Thefe  are  the  friends  that  I  fliaJl  truft, 
The  fcrvants  I'll  employ. 

5  The  wretch,  that  deals  in  fly  deceit, 

I'll  not  endure  a  nigh*; 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  banilh  from  my  fight. 

6  I'll  purge  my  family  around, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee  ; 
So  (ball  my  houfe  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

P  S  A  L  M  CII.     ver.  i, — 13,  20,  ai.      Firft  part. 
Common   Metre. 

A  prt)tr  fv  the  tffliSad. 

i    T_TEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 
11   But  anfwer,  left  1  die  : 
Haft  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  finners  cry  ? 
1  Like  fmoke  my  wafting  days  depart, 
When  it  diflblves  in  air. 
fti  cngth  is  dried,  my  broken  heart 
1^  linking  in  defpair. 
fpiriti  Hag,  like  withering  grafs 
t  with  exceffive  heat : 
In  fecret  groans  my  minutes  pafs, 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 
4  As  on  fomc  lonely  building's  top 
The  Iparrow  telU  her  moan, 
Far  from  the 

I  lit  and  grieve  al> 

\\  lure  b< 

..ing  owl. 
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6  Dark  difmal  thoughts,    and  boding  fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  breaft ; 
While  (harp  reproaches  wound  my  ears, 
Nor  give  my  fpirit  reft. 

7  My  cup  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

And  tears  are  my  repaft  ; 
My  daily  bread,  like  allies,  grows 
Unpleafant  to  my  tafte. 

8  Senfe  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  fouls  that  feel  thy  frown  ; 

Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advane'd  me  high, 

Thy  hand  hath  caft  me  down. 

9  My  looks  like  wither'd  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint,  as  ev'ning  fhadows  are, 
That  vanifh  into  night. 

10  But  thou  forever  art  the  fame, 

O  my  eternal  God  ; 
Ages  to  come  fhall  know  thy  name, 
And  fpread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arife,  and  fhew  thy  face 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 

Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 

That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  faints,  he  knows  their  cry — 

And,  by  myfterious  ways,  ^^ 

Redeems  the  pris'ners,  doom'd  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praife. 

PSALM  CII.  ver.  13. — 21.     Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Pray ei  itarJ,  and  Zion  ttjicrcd. 

1  T    ET  Zion  and  her  ions  rejoice — 
JL-*  Behold  the  promis'd  hour  : 

Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  duft  and  ruins  that  remain, 

Are  precious  in  our  eye? ; 

Thofe  ruins  fhall  be  built  again, 

And  all  that  duft  fhall  rife. 
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:   Tb<  !  raile  Jcrufalcm, 

And  (land  in  re  ; 

;h.ill  bow  before  his  name, 

Anil  nd  with  fear. 

4  He  fitJ  n  <,n  his  thro; 

hears  the  dyin  ra  groan, 

And  fees  their  iiy 
>"   Hi  n'd  to  death, 

And  when  his  faints  coni|>! 
It  (ha'nt  be  laid,  '  g  breath 

M  Was  ever  (pent  in  vain." 
6  This  (hall  be  knowu  when  we  are  dead, 
And  left  on  long  record  ; 

•  unborn  may  read, 
And  trull,  and  prsile  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CII.  ver.  23 — 23.  Third  part.  Long  Metre. 

mortality,  c-  r;    or;    Smalt  J,,  Ut   Cbrifi 

1  l"T  is  the  Lord  our  S  hand 
J[_   Weakens  our  flrcngth  amidfl  the  race ; 
Difeafc  and  death  at  his  command 

Arrtft  ui,  and  cut  fhort  our  dayt. 

2  Sn^e  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

^Nor  let  our  fun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
TH^  years  are  one  eternal  day 

And  mufl  thy  children  die  Co  foon? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midll  of  death  and  nlt( 

This  thought  our  lorrow  (hall  aflliage  ; 
M  Our  Father  and  our  f.iviour  H 

"  Chrirt  is  the  fame  thr  *gc." 

4  Twai  be  rblt-eertW  keri  hid; 

Hear'n  is  the  building  ot'hr  hand; 
ThU  earth  gr  riieiie  hesVtt  (hall  fade, 

And  all  be  chang'd   it  his  1  ominand. 
$  The  (tarry  I  I  the  flcv 

Like  gu  1. all  be  laid  afide  ; 

But  ftill  thy  tbrcmc  ;  m  and  h.. 

orever  mud  abide. 
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h  Before  thy  face  thy  church  (bull  live  ; 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign  ; 
This  dying  world  ihall  they  i'urvivc, 

And  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

pSALM  CM.  ver.   1—7-  Firft  part.  Long  Metre. 

B'.ejlig   Co  J  for  hit  goodiuft  to  fuul  and  btdy. 

1  TjLESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God, 

J3  CaU  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad, 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worfhip  lb  divine. 

2  Biefs,  O  my  foul,  the  God  of  grace; 
His  favours  claim  the  higheft  praife  ; 
Why  ihculd  ungrateful  filence  hide 
The  bleflings  whieli  his  hands  provide  I 

3  'Tis  he,   my  foul,  that  lent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hail:  done : 
He  owns  the  ranfom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 

.And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feek — 
Redeems  the  foul  from  hell,  and  faves 
Onr  wailing  life  from  threat'ning  graves. 

5  Onr  youth  decay'd  his  power  repairs  ; 

His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years;  Jte. 

He  fiils  our  ftore  witli  every  good, 
And  feeds  our  fouls  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  fees  th'  oppreflbr  and  th'  oppre  ft, 
And  often  give  the  fuff'rrrs  reft; 
But  will  his  juftice  more  diiplay 

In  the  laft  great  rewarding  day. 
£7  His  power  he  fliew'd  by  MofeV  hands, 

And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  commands; 

But  lent  his  truth  and  mercy  dowji 

To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son.] 
8  Let  the  whole  >earth  his  power  confefs 

Let  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace; 

The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  (hall  join 

in  work  and  tyorihip  ;o  divine. 
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P  S  A   L  M     CHI.    Second  part.     Long  Metre. 

CY/*/  gmtlt  ihrjIlfemtHt ;    or,   Hit  ttadtr  rnrny  It  bu  ftpU. 

1  r  I  1 1 1 K  Lord,  how  wond'rous  arc  his  wa\  • 

X  :>  ll»  truth  !   how  large  lus  g 

takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  h.ili  fij  high  his  power  liath  fpread 
The  ilarry  heav'ns  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praifc, 

ceds  the  higheft  hope*  we  raife. 

3  N  ath  nature  plac'd 
The  riling  morning  from  the  weir, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  thofe  he  loves. 

a  How  How  hh  awful  wrath  to  rife  ! 
On  fwifter  wings  falvation  flies  ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  foon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5  Amidfl  his  wrath  compalfion  {hines ; 
His  itrokes  are  lighter  than  our  Cms  : 
And,  while  his  rod  corrects  his  faints, 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

6  So  fathers  their  young  fons  chalt 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes  : 
m^  children  weep  beneath  the  fmart, 
^Po  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

r   a  u    s    E. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wife  ami 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  daft; 
And  will  no  1..  ;>ofe. 

cngth  that  he  bellows. 

8  He  knows  how  foon  our  nature  die 
Blalted  by  every  wind  I 

Like  grali  we  Ipring,  and  die  as  foots. 
Or  morning  Mowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  I 

or. .lure  ; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  lhall  reign, 
>      -lren  hope  in 
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PSALM  CHI.  ver.  I— 7-  Firft  P^rr.  Short  Metre. 

Praifc  for  f pint  ual  *nJ temporal  mercies. 

1  /^H  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul! 
\J  Let  all  will  within  nie  join 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  blefs  his  naai- 

Whofe  favours  are  divine. 

2  Oh  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul  i 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulnels, 
And  without  prifes  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  fins, 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  ficknefles, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  tby  life  with  love, 

When  ranfom'd  from  the  grave  ; 
He  that  redeem'd  my  foul  from  hell 
Hath  fov'riegn  power  to  fave. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good  ; 

He  gives  the  luff 'rers  reft  : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud 
And  juftice  for  th'  oppreft. 

6  Mis  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  j 
But  fent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace     .     ^ 
By  his  beloved  fou. 

PSALM  CIII.  ver.  8,— 18.  Second  part.  Short  Metr^ 

Abounding  companion  of  God ;   or,  Mercy  in  the  midjl  of judgmtnt , 

1  TV  /TY  foul,    repeat  his  praife, 
J»VA  Whofe  mercies  are  fo  great  j 
Whole  anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 

So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide ; 

And,  when  his  Rrokes  are  felt, 
His  ftrokes  are  fewer  than  our  crim<. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 
I    2 
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3  Hi^h  m  the  heav'm  21 

id  we  trea 
far  rhe  r '•< 
Our  hi;, 

4  His  power 

And  love ; 

Far 

1  all  our  guilt  remove. 
<  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

that  fear  1iis  name, 
er  parent*  ted — 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

but  chift, 
Scutcr'd  with  evVy  breath: 
Hit  anger  like  a  riling  wind 
Can  fend  us  fwitt  to  death. 

7  Our  da  he  grafs, 

Or  like  the  morning  rlow'r  ! 
If  one  fharp  blail  fweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  companions.   Lord, 

.  endlefs  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  prum'uc  lure. 
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ver. 
Short 


19,-22. 
Metre. 


Third  part* 


G*dt   Urtvrr'il  ^miitisn;    #C,   A*£eli  frtift  tie  It  J. 

*   rTT  HI  he  fov'rcign  king, 

4       II  »th  tix'd  his  throne  on  hu 
(ui  all  the  bcav'uly  world  he  rules, 
And  all  beneath  tl 
a  Ye  angel >,  great  in  in. 
And  I  wilt  to  do  1 
Blefs  ye  the  Lo  d,  oice  ye  hear, 

\\  b  (c  1  lealiu  1  yon  fulril. 
3  Lei  **" 

And  guard  hi  ay, 
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4  While  all  his  wond'rous  works, 

Through  his  vaft  kingdom,  mew 
Their  maker's  glory,  thou,  my  foul, 
Shalt  fing  his  graces  too. 

PSALM     CIV. 

Tie  ghry  of  Cod  im   Creation  and  and  Providentt. 

I   TV  ifY  foul,  thy  great  Creator  praife  ; 

1VJL  When  cloth'd  in  his  celeftial  rays, 

He  in  full  majefty  appears, 

And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 
Note,   This  pfalm    may  bj  fung  to  the  tunc  of  the  old 

With  or    12 "Jt.b  pfaiviy  by  adding  thefe  two  lines  t$ 

every  Jlanza — viz. 

u  Great  is  the  Lord  1  what  tongue  can  frame 

w  An  equal  honour  to  his  name  t" 

Othermift  it  viuft  be  fung  as  the  jooth  pfalm, 
1  The  heav'ns  are  for  his  curtains  fpread  : 

Th*  unfathom'd  deep  he  makes,  his  bed  ; 

Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 

On  winged  ftorms  acrois  the  ikies.. 
g  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  infpires, 

His  minifters,  are  flaming  fit  es ; 

And  lwitt  as  thought  their  armies  move 

To  bear  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundation  by  his  hand 
Is  pois'd  ;  and  mall  forever  (land  ; 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  his  chain, 
Left  it  fhould  drown  the  earth  again. 

5  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  the  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  ilood, 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  1  welling  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round; 
Refremingftreanas,  by  fecret  veins, 
Break  from  the  hills,  and  drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  thechr)ftal  fountains  .flow, 
l       -And  cheer  the  vaJleys  as  they  go.; 

There  gentle  herds  their  thi.il  allav, 
And. for  the  ftrcara  wild  afles  bray' 
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8  From  pica.  ich  (hadr  . 
Tin  Iriokf 

id  linnet  raife 
W  iUcncc  in  his  pra. 

P  A   I'    S    £    the    ft 

9  Cod,  from  hi;  item,  pours 
On  tic  parch'd  earth  enriching  fhow'ri; 
The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field. 
A  thoufand  joyful  blelF.rtgs  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  graify  loud  arife, 
And  c  cattle  targe  lupplies  ; 
With  herbs  for  man,  of  various  pov*  l 
To  nourifh  nature,  or  to  cure. 

I  r   What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  ! 

The  olive  yields  a  plea  ling  juice  ; 

Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  gen'rous 

His  gilts  proclaim  his  love  divine, 
i  2   His  bounteous  hands  our  table  fpread, 

He  tills  our  cheerful  itores  with  bre^ 
,1  our  vital  itrength  inr 

Lc;  daily  prait'e  infpirc  oui 

p  a  u  s  e   the  fecond. 

13  Behold  the  (U: 

Rais'u  in  tin  his  ham! 

Birds  on  the  boughs  for  Inciter  ♦■. 
i  build  their  nefts  lecure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  .nds  the  goat; 

ry  mountain's  foot 

ires  make  their  eel! — 
He  gives  tin  n  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  lets  the  fun  his  circling  race, 

:s  the  moon  lo  r  face  : 

And,  when  1  the  day, 

»  hunt  their  pr 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  tbeii 

A«  <  m  God  ; 

ming  beams  a; 
The  Uv  .»gc  1k  flies, 
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17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes; 

The  night  was  made  for  his  repofe ; 

Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  fweet  relief 

From  tirelbme  toil  and  wafting  grief. 
iS  How  ftrange  thy  works  I  how  great  thy  (killl 

WUile  every  land  thy  riches  fill ; 

Thy  wifdom  round  the  world  we  fee, 

This  fpacious  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

19  Nor  lefs  thy  glories  in  the  deep, 
"Where  fifo  in  millions  fwim  and  creep, 

With  wond'rous  motions,  fwift  or  flow, 
Still  wand'ring  in  the  paths  below. 

20  There  (hips  divide  their  wat'ry  way, 
And  flocks  of  fcaly  monfters  play  ; 
The  huge  leviathan  refides, 

And,  fearlefs,  fports  amid  the  tides. 
Pause     the  third. 
*l  Vaft  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  refts  upon  thy  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftand 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

22  While  each  receives  his  diff'rent  food, 
Their  chearful  looks  pronounce  it  good  : 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms, 
Rejoice  and  praife  in  diff'rent  forms. 

23  But  when  thou  hid'ft  thy  face  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dull  return  ; 

Both  man  and  bead  their  fools  refign  ; 
Life,  breatfi,  and  fpirit,  all  are  thine. 

24  But  thou  canft  breath  on  dull  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beafts  and  men  ; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  waftes  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  work*,  the  wonders  of  his  might, 
Are  honour'd  with  his  own  delight  ; 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  irrhis  praife. 

26  The  earth  ftands  trembling  at  thy  flroke, 
And  at  thy  tonch  the  mountains  fmoke  ; 
Yet  humble  fouls  may  fee  thy  face, 

And  tell  their  wants  to  fov'reign  grace. 
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27  In  thee  my  hopci  and  wifhes  uiee^ 
And  make  my  mediations  fweet  ; 
Thy  praifa  fbali  my  breath  employ, 
'Till  it  expire  in  end., 

Zlnlc  haughty  finneri  die  .iccurft, 
Their  glory  bury'd  with  their  duit, 
I  to  my  God,   my  heav'nly  King, 
Imm-jrtal  halldujahs  fi 

P  S  A   L   MCV.     Abridged.     Corr. 

Ci.'j  — i/ifl  :>  ffraeJ,  andlltfAig  t    f  /.;,.-. 

r    /~*1  I VK  thanks  to  God,   invo  ^nc, 

\JT   And  tell  the  world  hit  grace  ; 
Sound  thrown  the  earth  his  da 
That  all  may  feek  hb  lace. 

2  His  cov'nant  which  he  kep 

im'roui  ages  pa  It, 
To  num'rous  age*  ycr  bel: 
III  equal  Ukqc  Hull  lail. 

3  He  fware  to  Abra'm  and  his  ft  | 

And  made  the  blefli  lg  lure  : 
Gentiles  the  antient  promile  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  "  Thy  it  like  all  nation*  blc' 

d  the  Almighty  voice) 
"  And  Canaan's  land  ftull  be  thy  reft, 
**  The  type  of  heavY 
[c   How  Urge  the  grant!   h<  •  .e  grace  J 

To  give  tkem  Canaan's  land, 
When  they  were  ltranger  \cef 

A  luiall  and  icchle  band! 
*6  Like  pilgrim%  through  the  countries  round, 
Securely  they  lemov'd  ; 
And  haughty  1  tnem  frou 

Severely  he  reproved. 
Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

•on  avenge  thi 
;   \c  nun  that  does  my  p  -m, 

"  SuaII  knov.  ( 'Oil  u  flrong. 


PSALMS.  2ox 

S  H  Then  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 
"  Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  ; 
Ifrael  muft  live  through  every  age, 
"  And  be  th'  Almighty's  care."] 

r   A   u  s  *     the  firft. 

9  When  Pharoah  dar^d  to  vex  the  faiuti, 

And  thus  provok'd  their  God, 
Mofes  was  fent  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 

10  He  call'd  for  darknefs,  darknefs  came 

Like  an  o'erwhelming  flood : 
He  turn'd  each  lake,  and  ev'ry  dream 
To  lakes  and  ftreams  of  blood. 

1 1  He  gave  the  fign,  and  noifome  flies 

Through  the  whole  country  ipread  ; 
And  frogs,  in  baneful  armies  rile 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 
~I2  Through  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 
The  tenfold  vengeance  flew  ; 
Locufts  in  fwanns  devour'd  their  trees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  flew. 

1 3  Then,  by  an  angel's  miJnight  ftroke, 

The  flowV  of  Egypt  died  : 

The  ftrength  of  ev'ry  houfe  he  broke, 

Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

1 4  "  Now  let  the  world  forbear  its  rage, 

"  Nor  put  the  c;jurch  in  fear ; 
u  Ifrael  mull  lire  through  ev'ry  age, 
"  And  be  the  Almighty's  care." 

p   a  u  $  e    the  fecond. 
I>   Thus  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  freed, 
And  left  the  hated  ground  ; 
Rich  with  Egyptian  ipoiis  they  fled, 
Nor  was  one  feeble  found. 
16  The  Lord  himTelf  chofe  out  their  way, 
And  mark'd  their  journeys  right, 
■Gave  them  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night, 
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i  7  They  thirft  ;   and  waters  from  the  rock 
rich  abundance  flow, 
And  following  ftill  the  courfe  they  took, 
Ran  all  the  defert  through. 
i8  O  wond'rous  flream  !  O  bleiTed  type 
Or  cvcr-tlowing  grac' 
So  Chrift  our  rock  maintains  our  life 
And  aids  our  wand'ring  r.. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th*  Almighty  band, 

Tlie  choien  tribes  , 
Canaan  the  rich,  the  promis'd  land, 
And  there  enjoy 'd  their  reli. 

20  "  Then  let  the  w  orkl  forbear  its  rage, 

u  The  church  renounce  her  fear  ; 
"  Ifrael  muft  live  through  ev'ry  age, 
"  And  be  the  Almighty's  care." 

PSALM  CVI.  ver.  1,— ;.  Firft  part.  Long  Metre. 

Praift  *  GtJ  ;   or,  cmmxn'u*tiom  * 

1    r  I  ^#  God  the  great,  the  ever  blefs'd, 
I       Let  fongs  of  honour  be  addrefs'd  ; 

Hib  mercy  firm  for  ever  ftands  ; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 
4  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ? 

Who  (hall  fulfil  thy  boundlefs  pr l! 

Blefs'd  are  the  fouls  that  fear  thee  ftill, 

And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 

Jacob's  race,  thy  choien  Iced: 
And  with  the  fame  falvation  blels 
The  meaneft  fuppliant  oi  thy  gi  - 

4  O  may  I  fee  thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  ! 
This  is  my  glory,   Lord  to  be 
Join'd  to  thv  iainti  and  near  to  thee. 
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PSALM    CVI.     ver.   7,  8,  12,  14,  43,— 4S. 
Second  part.     Short  Metre. 

Jfrael pumijbtd and fardond ;   or,   God's  utubangttb'.: 

1  y^  OD  of  eternal  love, 
\JT  How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 

Thy  conftancy  of  grace ! 

2  They  law  thy  wonders  wrought, 

And  then  thy  praile  they  fung ; 
But  foon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
Aud  raurmur'd  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  believe  his  word, 

while  rocks  with  rivers  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lufts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduc'd  them  lov.\ 

4  Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  faults, 

He  hearken'd  to  their  groans, 
Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  call'd  them  dill  his  fons. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 

He  fav'd  them  from  their  foes  j 
Oft  he  chailis'd  but  ne'er  forfook 
The  people  that  he  chofe. 

6  Let  Ifrael  bleft  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 
And  Chrillians  join  the  folemn  word, 
Amen  to  all  the  praife. 

PSALM     CV1I.     Firft  part.  Long  Metre, 

Ifrael  It  J  t*  Canaan,  and  chrillians  t$  heaven. 

1  f^\  IVE  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above, 
VJ"    Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love  » 
Hi*  mercy  ages  paft  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  {hall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
lfraef,  the  nation  whom  he  chofe, 
And  refcu'd  from  their  mighty  foes, 
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£3  When  G<xTi  own  at  ke, 

And  freed  them  from  th*  Egyptian  yoke, 
Tht  -lie  defert,  wand'ring  round 

A  wild  41  md. 

4  T!:ere  leading  road 

No  hVd  ab< 

>r  food,   i  ire 

Tht  .^e.] 

<  'e  ; 

I :    •  ■  id. 

And  brought  tan'i  ground. 

6  T  -  ife  we  g 

Satan' 
have  this  defert  world  to  pafg, 
A  d  la  tircfome  place. 

7  He  feed*  and  clothe*  u-  all  the  \ 
He  'j 

He  gtiardi  us  with  a  ]  'id, 

And  brings  us  to  tlit  heav'nly  1 

8  O  let  the  faints  with  jo 

truth  and  goodnels  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  j 
Let  cv'i\  tongue  pronounce  hb  praife. 

PSALM    CV1I.    Second  pan  Ictre. 

c 

1  IT1  ROM  age  to  age  cxali  his  name 

1        Ciiul  and  his  grace  are  ftill  the  fame  ; 
He  fiJK  the  hungry  U)ul  with  food, 

1  tv'ry  good. 

2  B  :  ife 

he  Ik'.cs, 
It  t1 
And   llijrht  tht  counfels  of  the  L 

3  IK  <  ground, 
And  no  deliv'ref  fball  be  found  ; 

Laden  with  grief,  they  wafle  their  breatk 
lu  cUr kneli,  and  the  ihades  of  death. 
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4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  arife, 
And  fcatters  all  that  diiYnal  (hade, 
That  hung  lb  heavy  round  their  head; 

5  He  curs  the  bars  of  brafs  in  two, 

And  lets  the  fmiling  pris'ners  through  ; 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  Wring  foul  relief. 
4  O  may  the  fons  of"  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works!  how  kind  his  ways ! 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

PSALM  CVII.  Third  part.    Long  Metre. 

Intemperance  punifeed  and  pardoned ;    or,   A  pj aim  for  ibe 
glutton  and  the  drunkard. 

1  "V  TAIN  man  on  foolifli  pleafures  bent, 

\      Prepares  for  his  own  punilhment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathfome  maladies, 
From  luxury  and  luft  arife  ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  wafte, 

Yet  drowns  his  health  to  pleafe  his  tafte  ; 
Till  all  his  active  powVs  are  loft, 
And  fainting  life  draws  near  to  dull. 

3  The  glutton  proans,  and  lothes  to  eat, 
His  foul  auhors  delicious  meat  ; 
Nature  wuh  heavy  loads  oppreft, 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releas'd, 

4  Then  how  the  frightn'd  tinners  fly 
To  God  for  help  with  earned  cry  ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath, 
And  favestbem  trom  approaching  death. 
j    No  roed'eines  could  affect  the  cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  fare  : 
The  deadly  lenience  God  repeal*, 
He  fend  his  fov'reign  word  and  heals. 
O  may  the  fons  of  men  re-cord 
The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  1 
And  let  their  thankful  off 'ring  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Mak  er's  love. 


ao6  PSALMS. 

PSALM    CVII.     Fonrth  part.     Long  Metre. 

tklirtrtiut  frtm  formi  Oj%J  cr,    Tit  ftimz*  t  ftmg 

I  "I  X70ULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 
V  V     His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad  r 

With  the  bold  mariner  furvey 

The  unknown  regions  of  the  fea. 
J  They  leave  their  native  ftiores  behind, 

And  icize  the  favour  of  the  wind  ; 

Till  God  command,  and  tempelts  rife, 

That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  Ik. 

3  Now  to  the  heav'ns  they  mount  amain, 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  deeps  again  ; 

It  ftrange  affrights  young  failors  feel, 
And  like  a  ifcagg'ring  drunkard  reel  ! 

4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Lolt  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry  : 
His  mercy  bears  their  loud  addrefs, 
And  fends  falvati  efs. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  aflbage, 
And  ilormy  tempelts  ceafe  to  rage  ; 
The  gladfome  train  their  fears  give  o'er, 
And  hail  with  joy  their  native  Ihore. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wond'rous  goodnefs  hi"  the  Lord  ! 
Let  them  their  j  rings  bring, 

And  in  the  church  bis  glory  fmg. 

PSALM    CY1I.  Fourth  part.     CoxmnoQ  Mr  I 

Til  mtrimir'j  ff*lm. 

1    nPhTV   works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord, 
X     That  rule  the  boil! 
The  fons  of  courage  Oi.i . 

Mg'rous  v 
thy  command*  tl»e  winds  arife, 
Andlwell  the  tow 'ring  wa\ 
The  men,  aftonifli'd  mount  the  I 
:  link  in  gaping  gr.i  | 
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[3  Again  they  climb  the  wat'ry  hills, 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again  ; 
Each  like  a  tott'ring  drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  the  temped  roar, 

They  pant  with  flutt'ring  breath, 
And  hopelefs  of  the  diftant  fhore, 
Expect  immediate  death.] 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  requeft, 

And  orders  filence  through  the  Ikies, 

And  lays  the  floods  to  reft. 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  fears, 

And  fee  the  ftorm  allay 'd  : 
Now  to  their  eye*  the  port  appears  ; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  that  brings  them  fafe  to  land  ; 

Let  flupid  mortals  know, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

8  Oh  that  the  fons  of  men  would  praife 

The  goodnefs  of  the  Lord! 
And  thofe  that  fee  thy  wond'rous  ways, 
Thy  wond'roui  love  record. 

PSALM     CVII.     Laft  part.     Long  Metre. 

.  Colonies  fhnted  •,    or,   natitnj  blejfed  and  ftunijhed, 

1  %  lT"HEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

\\     Scourges  the  madnefs  of  the  times, 
He  turns  their  fields  to  barren  land, 
And  drives  the  rivers  from  the  land. 

2  His  word  can  raife  the  fprings  again, 
And  make  the  wither'd  mountains  green, 
Send  fhow'ry  bleffings  from  the  fkies, 
And  harvefts  in  the  defert  rife. 

[3  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beaih  of  prey. 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
He  bids  the  oppreiVd  and  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towers  and  cities  there. 
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4  They  low  il:<  nd  trees  they  plant^ 
Whole  yearly  fruit  fupplir  nt: 
Their  race  groWl  up  from  fruitful  (locks, 
Their  wealth  Lncreafes  with  their  fiockt. 

5  Tims  they  are  blefs'd  ;  but  if  they  fin, 
He  let!  the-  heathen  nations  in; 

A  lavage  crew  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  foot,  expoVd  to  fcorn, 
\\  andcr  unpity'd  and  forlorn  : 

The  country  lies  untene'd,   untill'd, 
And  (kd'olation  fpreads  the  Held. 

7  Yet  if  the  humbled  nations  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  bane's  he  turns  ; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive, 
And  bids  the  dying  churches  live/] 

8  The  righteous,    with  a  joyful  fen  fe, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence : 
And  tongues  of  athielh  tiall  no  more 
Blafphemc  the  God  that  faints  ac 

9  How  few  with  pious  care  record 
Thefe  wondrous  dealings  of  the  Lord  ! 
But  wife  obfervers  (till  lhall  find 

The  Lord  is  holy,  jult  and  kind. 

PSALM    CVIII.    Common  Metre. 

A  Jong  of  fraft. 

X      A  WAKE,  my  foul,  to  found  his  praife, 
XX   Awake  my  harp  to  fing  ; 
Join  all  my  powers  the  long  to  raife, 
And  morning  incenfe  bring. 
3  Among  the  people  of  bis  care, 

And  through  the  nations  round  ; 
Glad  fongi  of  prakfc  will  I  prepare, 
And  tlu  .me  relound. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  iUrry  train  ; 
Diffule  thy  hcav'nly  grace-  abroad, 
And  teach  the  world  thy  reign. 
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6  So  fliall  thy  chofen  fons  rejoice, 

And  throng  thy  courts  above  y 
While  Tinners  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  taile  redeeming  love. 

PSALM  CIX.  ver.  i,  5, — 3*«   Common  Metre-* 

Love  to  enemies  from  the  example  of  Chrijf* 

1  f^i  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praife, 
\JT  Thy  glory  is  my  fong  ; 

Tho'  Tinners  Tpeak  againft  thy  grace 
With  a  blaTpheming  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 

Thy  ion  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  (landers,  falie  and  vain, 
They  compafs'd  him  around. 
5  Their  mis'ries  his  compaffion  move, 
Their  peace  he  dill  purlu'd  j 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love, 
"And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caufe, 

Yet  with  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murd'rers  on  his  crofs, 
And  blefs'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord  fhall  thy  bright  example  fhine 

In  vain  before  my  eyes  ; 
Give  me  a  foul  akin  to  thine, 
To  love  mine  anemie9. 

6  The  Lord  fhall  on  my  fide  engage, 

And  in  my  Saviour's  name 
I  fliall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage 
Who  llander  and  condemn. 

PSALM     CX.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 

Cbrijl  exalte J,  end  multitudes  converted ;   or,    Tie  fuetefs 

Of 'tUgfpJ. 

I    ^T^HUS  God  th'  eternal  Father  Tpake 
A      To  Chrift  the  Ton  :  "  ATcend  and  fit 
u  At  my  right  hand,  till  1  fliall  make 
"  Thy  foes  iubmiflive  at  thy  feet. 
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1  u  From  Zion  fliall  thy  word  proce< 

u  Thy  word,  the  fceptrc  in  thy  hard, 
"  Shall  make  the  Is  bleed, 

"  And  bow  their  wills  to  they  command. 

3  u  That  day  fhall  fhow  thy  pow'r  is  great, 

M  When  Taints  fhall  flock  with  willing  minds, 
*  And  Tinners  croud  thy  temple  gate, 

u  Where  holinefs  in  beauty  fhines." 

4  O  bleflcd  pow'r  !  O  glorious  day  ! 

it  a  large  vicrry  fliall  enftie  ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  ol 

Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM    CX.     Second  pan.     Long  Metre 

77 1  kingdom  **J  /  rlrfih<tf  of  C 

l     ^  I  ^HUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  fea 
J[      Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore  : 
u  Eternal  fhall  thy  pricftbood  be, 

"  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more- 
2  "  Aaron  and  all  his  Ions  mijfr.  i 
"  But  evei  lading  life  %  thine, 
u  To  lave  for  everthofe  that  fly 

"  For  refuge  from  ihc  wrath  diviflT 
By  me  Melchifed:  ailc 

On  earth  a  king  ai  ce  ; 

"  And  thou,  ^ny  heavenly  prieft,  flialt  pk 
"  And  thou,  my  king,  (halt  rule  my  fom." 
4  Jcfus  the  prieft  alcends  hk  throne, 
While  counfels  of  eternal  peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  U 
Proceed  with  honour  and  foe 
c  Through  the  whole  em 
Ami  crofll  the  PCT 
Then  fhall  he  judge  the  rifmg  d< 
And  fend  the  guilty  « 
6  Though,   while  I 

d  blood, 
The  fafPringi  of  that  drc* 

him  near  to  God- 


a 
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PSALM     CX.     Common   Metre. 

C'i't'i    kimgttum   Cr/  pri  flhocf. 

1  TESUS,  our  Lord,  alcend  thy  throne, 

And  near  thy  K.ther  fit ; 
In  Zion  ihall  thy  paper  be  know, 
And  make  thy  loes  lubmit. 

2  What  wonders  fhall  thy  gofpel  do! 

Thy  converts  fhall  lurpafs 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  lov'reign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronotme'd  a  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  iwore  ; 

"  Eternal  ihalfthy  prtcithood  be, 

u  When  Aaron's  is  no  more. 

4  u  Melchi  ledeck,  that  wondrou*  prieft, 

u  That  king  of  high  degree, 

u  That  holy  man,  who  Abraham  bleft, 

u  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jefus,  our  prieft,  forever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above ;         ^gfk 
Jefus,  our  king/ forever  gives 
The  bleflings  of  his  love. 

6  God  fhall  exalt  his  glorious  head, 

And  his  high  throne  maintain, 
Shall  ilrike  the  powers  and  prinjfrdead, 
Who  dare  oppofehis  reign. 

r  S  A  L  M    CXI.     Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 

Tbt   iv'tidsm   ef  God  in  Lis   ii'orls. 

*    OONGS  of  immortal  praife  belong 
V^  To  my  almighty  God  ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  fpread  his  name  abroad, 

2  How  great  the  works  hi?  hand  has.  wrought ! 

How  glorious  in  our  fight ! 
And  men  in  ev'ry  age  have  fought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  fair  and  beauteous  Nature's  fame  ! 

How  wile  th'  eternal  mind  ! 
His  counfels  never  change  the  fchem« 
That  his  firft  thoughts  defi:  .. 
K 
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i on  lie  reieem'd  his  chofen  Tons, 
•  Pure  ; 
Tl  >nounee 

^  endure. 

^■Rflttire  and  -id  eart^ntl  fk 

'nly  (kill  procl 
to  make- 
But  learn  to  read  thy  nan.- 
6  T  to  truft  thy  grace, 

11  ! 
\  b|^  the  wifeit  of  our  race 
i\  obeys  thy  wilL. 

r*™l  I  .    Second  part .    ( 

*Tb<  fittfiiiunt  •/  C 

Gls  works  of  might 
p.obleft  fongs: 
:  faints  uni 

^fcei:-  ha:  tongpk 

2  Great 

children  I 
An*  '  «gj£ 

-  m.tket  his  promile  na 


1 1 


■ 
>al  wreW'nant  fure  : 
:ev'rencl 
ways  are 

:   begin  ; 

:;n. 


T 


I.     As  the  113th  P 
;  (li  liuii  I 

ciiuim 
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2  His  liberal  favours  he  extends, 

To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends ; 
A  generous  pity  tills  his  mind  : 
Yet  what  his  charity  impairs, 

He  Caves  by  prudence  in  ajlairs, 

And  thus  he's  juil  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alm^  beftow'd, 
His  glory's  future  harveit  fow'd  : 

The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  jiift 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  beats 
A  train  o'.'ble  flings  for  his  heir*, 

When  dying  nature  fleeps  in  duft. 

4  Befet  with  threat'ning  dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  ground  ; 

His  conlcience  holds  his  courage  up : 
The  foul  that's  fiilM  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brightelt  in  affliction's  night  ; 

And  Cees}  in  darknefs,  beams  of  grace^ 

PAUSE. 

[5  111  tidings  never  can  rarprife 

His  heart,  that,  fix'd,  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  waves  and  tempeit  roar  around. 
Safe  on  a  rock  he  lit*,  end  fees 
The  (hip wreck  of  his  enemies, 

And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drown'd. 
6  The  wicked  mall  his  triumph  fee, 
And  gnafii  their  teeth  in  agony, 

To  find  their  expectations  croft; 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  fpitc, 
Sink  down  to  everlafting  night, 

And  all  their  names  in  darknefs  loft. 

PSALM     CXIt.     Long  Metre. 

The   bltjftngs  of  the  pious  and  thlriublt. 

1  r  I  ^HlllCt  nappy  man,   who  fears  the  Lord, 

Loves  his  commands,  and  truth  his  word  ; 
Honour  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  bleflings  to  his  feed  del'cer.d. 

2  C  ompaifioil  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  itill  inclin'd  : 
He  kn.ls  the  poor  fome  pre  lent  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid, 
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When  times  grow  dark,  ind  tidings  fpread, 
:  fill  bis  ntighl m  d  v.  ub  dread, 

I  againft  the  fear, 
:'n  all  hi*  powci  ,   is  there. 

4  His  fpirit  fix'd  upon  the  L 

Dl    ■     I  i  II  ':ily  courat  ,rd  j 

Amu  ft  the  darknefs  light  (hall  r 
btCT  his  heart  and  blefs  hu  t 

5  He  hath  difpetVd  his  arms  abi  I 

lu  are  ftill  before   his  God; 
•  a  roe  on  earth  (hall  long  retrain, 
vious  linners  rage  in  vain. 

PSALM     CXII.     Common  Metre 

rru>srd(J. 

I    T  T  APPY  is  he  that  fears  the  Lor*, 
JLJL    And  follows  \\\s  commands, 

la  the  poor  without  reward, 

::i  prUbifl  h 
U  the  font  of  need: 
So  God  fhall  anfwer  hi* 

£«  on  his  iecd. 
a  evil  tidings  lhall  furprife 
Hii  well  citablifhed  ml: 
His  kill  to  God, 

And  lea\  i  ind. 

4  In  timei  cf  danger  and  dill 

Some  beams  of  light  (hall  fiine, 
To  (hew  the  world  his  right coufneis, 
And  give  him  peace  di. 

5  I  ind  love 

e  the  Lord; 

»  above, 
Shall  bC 
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PSALM     CXIII.     Proper  Tunc. 

Tit  ma'jtfty  a  nJ  i»r.i:[cenfion  of  CiJ, 

I  "V7*E  tliat  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
I       The  honours  of  hi*  name  record — 
His  (acred  name  forever  biels  : 
Where'er  the  circling  Wm  di (plays 
His  rifing  beams  or  letting  rays, 

Let  lands  and  fens  his  power  confefs. 
a  Nor  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vaft  dominion  bounds, 

The  heav'ns  are  far  below  his  height ; 
Let  no  created  greatnefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hoft  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things; 
His  fov'reign  hand  ex.ilts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 

And  feats  them  on  the  thrones  of  king  •« 

4  When  childlefs  families  defpair, 
He  fends  the  bleflings  of  an  heir, 

To  reicut  their  expiring  name  ; 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice, 
Proclaims  his  praifes  and  her  joys  : 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  his  praife. 

PSALM    CXIII.     Long  Metre. 

GoJ  f<.Vercign   and  grmchui* 

1  m\JT'&  fervants  of  th*  almighty  King, 

I      In  ev'ry  age  his  praiies  ling  ; 
\V  here'er  the  fun  fhall  rife  or  fet, 
The  nations  fhall  his  praife  repeat. 

2  Above  the  earth,  beyond  the  iky, 
His  throne  of  glory  ftands  on  high; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  reilrain, 
Nor  bound  his  univerfal  reign. 

3  Which  of  the  fons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  glories  how  divinely  bright ! 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light. 
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4  Br  ive!  he  Hoops  to  view 

W  •  above  awl  angels  d 

An  :  e,  to  ktu 
The 

grace  exalts  the  humble  po 

Gives  them  ihc  honour  of  his  fons, 

And  b  for  their  heav'nly  thrones, 

[6  A  r<e 

(   .         .; 

years  were  \ 

The  pi  i  born  at  Ml. 

7  \\  iih  joy  the  mother  views  her  Ton, 

And  tells  ihc  \ 

t      tfa  may  grow  flrong  when  ier.fe  defpaires  ; 

If  natui  i  e  bears.] 

A  L  M  CX1V.  Long  Metre. 

M  -■>/   //rem ft  jott'* 

1  XTC^HEN  Ifreal,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  h 

V  ?       Lett  the  pr  land, 

The  tril)c«,  \'  umage,  « 

Their  king,  am'   | 

2  Acrof>  tlic  ileep  t'.ieir  jouiv 
The  deep  divides  to 

J< 

(I  current,  to  his  h 

3  The  mountai  ihecp — 

e  lambs,  I  1  illocks  leap  ! 

Conlci-  d. 

could  m.ikc  I  divide — 

i 
Why  <\>d  ye  1c 
And  whence  the  d 

I y  flood 
th   ipproacbtng  C. 

Thf  :e! 

nblc,  thou  earth,  adore  and  : 


PSALMS.  2i7 

4  He  thunders,  and  all  nature  mourns, 
The  rock  to  Handing  pools  he  turns; 
Flints  fpring  with  fountains,  at  his  word, 
And  tire  and  leas  confefs  the  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M     CXV.     Fii  ft  Metre. 

The  true   GcJ  cur  refuge  ;   or,  idohitory  reproved. 

1  T^fOT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  dull: — 
-L^l    Not  to  ourfelves  be  glory  due, 
Eternal  God,   thou  only  juft, 

Thou  only  gracious,  wife,  and  true. 

2  Difplay  to  earth  thy  dreadful  name: 

Why  thould  a  heathen's  haughty  tongue 
Infult  us  an«!,   to  raife  our  fname, 

Say,  <  Where's  tin  God  you've  ferv'd  Co  long  V 

3  The  God  we  ierve,   maintains  his  throne 

Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  Ikies  ; 
Thro'  all  the  earth  his  will  is  di 

He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idols  they  adore, 

Ave  fenfelefs  (hapes  of  ftone  and  wood ; 
At  belt  a  maf>  ol  glittering  ore, 

A  (ilver  faint,  a  golden  god. 
[5  With  eves  and  ears  they  carve  the  head  : 

Deaf  are  their  cars,  their  eyes  are  blind  : 
In  vain  are  ci  Illy  offerings  made, 

And  vows  are  lcattei  'd  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 

Nor  hands  to  fave,  when  mortals  pray  j 
Mortals,  that  pay  them  fear  or  love, 

Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

7  O  Ifrael,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 

Thy  help,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reft  ; 
The  Lord  fhall  build  thy  ruins  up, 

And  blefs  the  people  and  the  prieft. 

8  The  dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  praife — 

They  dwell  in  filence  in  the  grave  ; 
But  we  fhall  hve  to  hug  thy  grace, 

And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  fave. 
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uer  jotli  Pialm. 

1    ^LT(  tou  only joft  and  true, 

X%  dua 

ver  and  grace,  thy  truth  an<  .am 

v   fov'reign  name  ; 
bfl  earth,  from  heav'n  thy  blc ft  abode  ; 
r  let  the  heath*  u  Where  I 

*  indstbythi 
I  thro'  tbl  orldf  thy  v.  ill  is  done  : 

'ins  earth-  be  iVread 

Hut  t'ool>  adore  the  gods  their  \  l  made; 

with  looks  devout  beh< 
Tlu  Taints  cfgold. 

re  ihofe  artful  (ha:  I  and  ears — 

ftage  neitlicr  Tees  nor  ht 

feel  can  move, 
They  have  n  .  nor  thought,  : 

ove; 
.nd  their  hi 
rich  ha.  a  til  p.dorrM  With  g"ld  ; 

The:  tent  w  ith  go<l  cr  mould, 

\\  it Yi  tools  ot  iron  carve  the  fen  tele  fs  ft<  ck, 
from  a  tree,   or  broken  from  i  rock  ; 
drive  on  the  folemn  trade, 
'.{  the  god*  tint  .1  hammers  made.] 

i.eav'n  and  t  »rth  H  is  bard  to  lay 

\\  1  to        I,—  or  t':  cj. 

O  ittael,  trutt  the   Lord:   he  hears  and  G 

peace  ; 
:ip  does  a  id, — 

He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thine  heav  nly  fhiekJ. 
o  In  God  we  I  in 

Attempt  our  ruin,  and  oppofe  his  reign  ; 
Had  they  pi 

I  his  prai 
,  and  live: — L 
A  .  .  *„.i 
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?SALM    CXVI.   ttrft  part.    Common  Metre. 

Rut-JiTy  frtm  JJcirtft* 

X   T  LOVE  the  Lord  :  he  heard  my  cries, 
X    And  pity'd  every  groan, 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rife, 
I'll  haften  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord  :   he  bow'd  his  ear, 

And  chas'd  my  griefs  away : 
Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  defpair, 
When  I  have  breath  to  pray, 

3  My  flefh  declin'd  my  fpiriti  tell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead. 

While  inward  pangs  and  fears  of  hei 

Perp'ex'd  my  wakeful  head. 

4  "  My  God,   (I  cry'd)  thy  lervant  fave, 

<e  Thou  ever  good  and  juft; 
(t  Thy  power  can  refcue  from  the  grave, 
"  Thy  power  is  all  my  trull.'* 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  fore  diftreft, 

He  bad  my  pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  foul,  to  God  thy  reft, 
For  thou  haft  known  his  love. 

6  My  God  hath  fav'd  my  foul  from  death, 

And  dry'd  my  falling  tears  : 
Now  to  his  praife  I'll  fpend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM     CXVT.     ver.  12,  &c.  Second  part, 
Common  Metre. 

Thanks  fur  fr'nzte  deliverance. 

J  "\  T  ^HAT  fliall  I  render  to  my  Gotl 
V  V      For  all  his  kindnefs  fhown  ? 
My  feet  (hall  vifit  thine  abode, 

My  longs  addrefs  thy  throne. 
2  Among  the  faints  that  fill  thine  houfe 
My  offerings  (hall  be  paid  ; 
There  ihall  my  zeal  perform  the  vc^s 
My  foul  in  angui(h  made, 
K  a 
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lit, 

,  b  their  blood  ! 

4  lluw  thy  fervants  arc  ! 

1 1  to  me  ! 

My  life,  which  tl  dc  thy  cire, 

CC. 

5  Now  1  e, 

ny  bonds  of  pain, 
And  b(>.  .:h  thy  luve. 

6  Here  in  thy  tour: 

orfl : 
.ar  mc  now, 

II.    Common  [ 

G*J  from  alt  wM 

I    /^^\   /.  he  Lord, 

\^J   Each  with  a  dhf'rent  tongue  ; 
In  cvVy  language  learn  his  word. 
And  let  b  be  Tung. 

iiis  grace 
firm  his  truth  ihall  Hand — 

wit.     Lopg  Metre. 

i    X7''(n'  •■'••  '*•■■''  l!uc11  below  the  i 

ML  c : 

!,<. :  >>e  lung 

. 

lore, 
'Till  funs  (hall  let  and  : 

•are. 
i    r  |  ^ :  rd, 

I  found  • 

I 
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1  Far  be  thine  honour  fpread, 

And  long  thy  praife  endure, 

'Till  morning  light  and  evening  (hade 

Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

PSALM     CXVIU.     ver.   6,— 15.     Flrft  part. 

Common  Metre. 

Deliverance  Jrom  a  tumult. 

*  r  I  ^HE  Lord  appeals  my  helper  now; 

1       Nor  is  my  faith  afrai  • 

What  all  the  fons  of earth  can  do? 
Since  heav'n  afford-,  its  aid. 

2  'Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend, 
Than  truft  in  men  of  high  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend. 

3  'Tis  through  the  Lord  my  heart  is  ftront. 

In  him  my  lips  rejoice; 
While  his  lalvation  is  my  fong, 
How  cheerful  is  my  voice ! 

4  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round  ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly  : 

So  burning  thorns,  with  crackling  found, 

Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

5  Joy  to  tne  i:lxrn*  ar|d  peace  belongs: 

The  Lord  protects  their  days : 
Let  Ifrael  tune  immortal  fongs, 
To  his  almighty  grace. 

?  S  A  L  M     CXVHI.  ver.  17,-21.  Second  par  , 
Common    Metre. 

Til  lie  praife  for  delivtrar.ee  from  deaf  I. 

iT      ORD  thou  halt  heard  thy  lcrvant  ci 
1  1    And  refcu'd  from  the  grave  ; 
Now  (hall  he  live :  (and  none  can  die, 

If  God  refolve  to  fave.) 
a  Thy  praife  more  conitant  than  before, 
Shall  fill  hi*-daily  breath  ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chaitis'd  hkn  fa 
J3efcnd»52im  ftill  from  de.i 
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3  Open  the  gate  of  Zion  now, 

For  we  (hall  worfhip  there, 
The  houfe  where  all  the  righteous  go. 
Th)-  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th*  affemblies  of  thy  faintf 

Our  thankful  voice  we  raife  ; 

There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaints, 

And  there  we  fpeak  thy  praife. 

PSALM     CXVIII.     ver.  22,   23.    Tfcird  par. 
Common  Metre. 

Chr'iji  the  foundation  of  the  church, 

1  TJ  EHOLD  the  fure  foundation  ftone 
IJ   Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 

To  build  our  heav  nly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praife. 

2  Chofen  of  God,,  to  finners  dear, 

And  faints  adore  his  name, 
They  truft  their  whole  falvation  here, 
Nor  lhall  tliey  fulfer  flianie. 

3  The  foolilh  builders,  fcribe  and  prieft, 

Rejecl  it  with  difdain  ; 
Firm  on  this  rock  the  church  (hall  reft, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  tho*  the  gates  of  hell  withftood  ? 

Yet  mud  tiiis  building  rile  : 
'Tis  thy  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 

PSALM   CXVIII.    ver.  24,  2J,  26.  Fourth  part. 
Common  Metre. 

ILf^nna ;   the  Lora'j  <.'*•;   or    Chrifis  rffurre&ioH*  eud  tux 
falvation. 

1  r  I  1HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

1       He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praife  furround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rofe  and  left  the  de.id  ; 

And  Satan's  empire  fell — 
To-day  the  faints  his  triumph  fprcad, 
Antl  all  his  wonders  tell. 
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Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  king, 

To  David's  holy  fon, 
Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  defcend  and  bring 

Salvation  from  thy  throne. 
Blefs'd  is  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  meffages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name, 

To  fave  our  finful  race* 
Hofanna,  in  the  higheft  ftrains, 

The  church  on  earth  can  ri'fe  ; 
The  higheft  heavens,  in  which  he  reignsp 

Shall  give  him  nobler  praife. 


PSALM  CXVIII.  ver.  22,-27.  Short  Metre. 


H  fanttK,  for  the    Lord?*  day  ;    or,  A  new  fong  of  Jalvatim 


SEE  what  a  living  ftone 
The  builders  did  refufe  ; 
^ct  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon 
In  fpite  of  invious  Jews. 

2  The  fcribe  and  angry  prieft 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  (hall  Zion  reft, 
As  the  chief  corner  ftone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes: 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jefus  rife. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Redeemer  made; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  ling,  and  pray? 
Let  all,  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hofanna  to  the  king 

Of  David's  royal  blood  t 
Biefs  him,  ye  faints  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  blefs  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  delays'; 
And  ofter  on  thine  aliar,  Lord; 
Our  facrifice  of  praife, 
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HI.  vcr.  22-  -3  Metre. 

^*  It/dHMi/t  tit  btrft  dj;  ,    r,r,    4  ntivftmf  •/ 
/ah 

1  O.  (  r-ftonc 

J^j  ider*  did  refute  ! 

It  his  church  i 
lad  ihc  J> 

Thil  is  the  a. i.  >vcs  it  thine', 

The  (hy  that  >ur  rife. 

3  Sinners  rejoice,   and  faints  be  glad  : 

Efo&nni  be  blck'd; 

A  thoufand  honours  on  his  head, 

and  light,  and  glo 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

J  vat  ion  to  our  dying  race  ; 
Let  the  whole  church  addrefs  their  King 

■/,  aud  ibngs  of  praife. 

I  have  collected  and  difpofedof  the  moll  uleful  ver- 
(es  of  the  cxixth  Pfalm  u  :een  dilfercnt  heads, 

and  formed  a  divine  fong  upon  each  of  them,  But 
the  vi  nl-s  are  much  tranipolcd,  to  attain  lbme  de- 
gree i  :ion. 

In  lbme  places,  among  the  words  lau,  amv. 
Lbave  ufed^c/ 
grace.  ,  &c.  as  more  ag- 

id  t)*e  comin<»u  Language  of  Chr  ifl 
and    it  cqualls 
Whk  ul  the  ho 

.PSALM    c 

Tie  *  fujnij,   OmJ  f%:/*ry  t/jlr. 

3- 

I   XJ  LKSS'L)  arc  Uic  undefil'd  in  heart, 
[j  m  >t  wad  c.c 

fly  fioDi  cvVy  fin. 


PSALMS.  Btf 

2  Blefs'd  arc  the  men  that  keep  thy  word, 

Aiul  praetiie  thy  commands : 
With  their  whole  heart  they  feek  the  Lord, 
And  ferve  thee  with  their  hands. 
Ver.   165. 

3  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law  ; 

How  firm  their  fouls  abide  1 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  fteady  feet  afide. 
Ver.  6. 

4  Then  mall  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 

And  keep  my  face  from  fhame, 
When  all  thy  flatutes  1  obey 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 
Ver.    2i,   118. 

5  But  haughty  Turners  God  will  hate, 

The  proud  fliall  die  accurs'd; 
The  ibns  of  falfliood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  duft. 

Ver.  119,   \s$. 

6  Vile  as  the  drofs  the  wicked  are  : 

And  thofe  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  fee  falvation  from  afar, 

But  never  tafte  thy  grace. 
PSALM     CXIX.     Second  part. 

Secret  devotion  andfpiritual  mindedncft  ;    or,   Ccnfiant  cctwerfe 
-with  God. 

^^  Ver.   147,   SS. 

*    T^O  thee,  before  the  dawing  light, 
J|       My  gracious  God,  I  pray  ; 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thy  lay  by  day. 
Ver.  8r. 
3  My  fpirits  faints- to  fee  thy  grace, 
Thy  promife  bears  me  up  j 
And  while  falvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  fupports  my  hope. 
Ver.   164. 
3  Sev'n  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands, 
And  pay  my  thanks  to  thee: 
Thy  righteous  providence  denial 
Repeated  .prajib  from  me; 


PSALMS. 

Vcr.     62. 

4  When  midnight  darknef?  veils  the  fkief, 

1  c  ..i  i .y  *orks  to  mind, 

My  thought*  in  warm  devotion,  rife, 

And  l'weet  acceptance  find. 

PSALM     CXIX.     Third  part 

?r*ft]Ji«u  0/f,*.crity,  r#*nt4VU4  aid  tUdifu* 

Ver.   57.  60. 

1  rT1HOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God; 

JL      Soon  as  1  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  hafte  t'  obey  thy  word, 
Ajidfuiferg  no  delay. 

Vcr.    1 1,   14. 

2  I  chufe  the  path  of  heav'nly  truth. 

And  glory  in  my  choice  : 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
CouiJ  miKo  mc  To  rejoice. 

3  The  tcflimonies  of  thy  grace, 

I  fa  beiore  mine  eyes  ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  ftrengtb. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 
Ver.   59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  | 

I  think  opon  my  v. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trull  thy  pard'mng  grace. 
Ver.  94. 

5  Now  am  I  thine,  forever  thine, 

IV€  thy  ferv.mt,    Lord, 
Thou  art  my  (hi eld,   my  hiding  place  ; 
My  hope   is  m  t'ny  v.  I 
i  2. 

6  Thou  haft  indinM  t  of  mine 

Aud  rtMM  nil  mi  rtal  i.  •  if, 

Would  1  perform  thy  wili 
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PSALM     CXIX.     Fourth  part. 

InJIruRion  frtm    S.  rif .'-  re. 

1  T  TOW  fhall  the  young  fecure  their  hearts, 
XJl    And  gnard  their  lives  from  iin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choiceft  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
Ver.   130. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  fpreads  fuch  life  abroad, 
The  meanft  fouls  inftrucuon  find, 

And  rife  their  thoughts  to  God. 
Ver.   joS- 

3  'Tis  like  the  fnn,  a  heav'nly  light, 

Thar  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  through  the  danger  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way- 
Ver.  99.    100. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  care, 

And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grow  wiler  then  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Ver.    104,    113 

5  Thy  pracepts  make  me  truly  wife ; 

I  hate  the  iinner  road  : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rife, 
But  love  thy  law  my  God, 
Ver.   §•;,   90,  9r. 
[6  The  ftarry  heav'n-  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  maintains  her  place  ; 
And  thefe  thy  fervants,  night  and  day, 
Thy  (k  li  and  pow'r  txprefs. 
7  But  ftill  thy  law  and  gofpel,   Lord, 
Have  leflons  more  divine  : 
Nor  earth  Hands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  ftars  fo  nobly  fhine.] 

Ver.    190,   140,  9.   119. 
S  Thy  word  is  everlalling  truth, 
How  pure  is  ev'ry  page  ! 
That  holy  book  (hall  guide  our  youti^ 
And  well  fupport  our  age. 


PSALM     CXIX.     fifth  part. 

Dt  light  infiripturt  ;    or,    7U  iv«rj  •/ G»d  duelling  in  M. 

Ver.  97. 
X    f\  H  vc  thy  holy  law! 

And  thence  my  meditation]  draw 
Divine  advice  bv  night. 

Ver.   14?. 

2  My  w.ikingeyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word; 
My  foul  pay 

To  hear 

3  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage 

And  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And,  in  my  tirefome  pilgrimage, 
.  1  me  a  hcav'nly  fong. 
V     .    ro,    103. 

4  Am  I  a  ftrangcr,  or  at  home, 

my  perpetual  feait 
No  honey  dropp  be  comb 

So  much  allures  the  ufte. 
Ver.   72,    1:-. 

5  No  treafures  fo  enrich  the  mind  ; 

Nor  lh  ill  thy  1  fold 

For  leai!  well  rch 

Nor  heaps  of  choiceft  gold. 
28,   49,    17*. 

6  When  natoi  .ind  fpirits  droop, 

promiflea  of  grace 
Arc  pill  ort  my  h 

And  there  1  write  thy  praifir. 

P  S  wt 

'.eft  mmJ  t$m/ert  /rem 

X    1  :ls  right, 

■■^  thy  (Latui 

Bax'ring  I9& 
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Ver.  97,  9. 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  furvey: 

I  keep  thy  law  in  fight, 
Through  all  the  bus'nefs  of  the  day, 
To  form  my  actions  right. 
Ver.   62. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  filence  cries, 

"  How  fvveet  thy  comforts  be  1" 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rife, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 
Ver.    162. 

4  And  when  my  fpirit  drinks  her  fill, 

At  fome  good  word  of  thine  ; 
Not  mighty  men,  that  fhare  the  fpoil, 
Have  joys  compar'd  to  mine. 

PSALM     CX1X.     Seventh  part 

Imptrfcttion  of  nature,   aid  p;rJ;Sllon   nf  jet •  pturu 

Ver.  06.  paraphrafed. 

1  1  '    ET  all  the  Heathen  writers  join, 
X_j  To  form  one  perfect  book, 

Great  God,   if  once  compar'd  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ! 

2  Not  the  mod   perfect  rules  they  gave, 

Could  fliew  one -fin  forgiv'n, 

Nor  lead  one  ftep  beyond  the  grave  ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heav  n. 

3  I've  feen  an  end  to  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below; 
How  fhort  the  pow'rs  of  nature  fall, 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  jult  with  God, 

By   works  th.ir  hands  have  wrought  : 
But  thy  commands,   exceed,  ig  broad, 
Extend  to  every  thought. 

5  In  vain  we  boait  perfection  here, 

While  fm  defile;  our  frame, 
And  fmks  our  virtues  down  lb  far, 
They  fcarcedeferve  the  name. 
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e  Our  faith  and  1  >ve,  •  ry  grace, 

F.ill  far    bvliAV  thy  w. 
But  perftcl  truth  and  righteoufneCs 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

P  S  A  I  Eight  part. 

Tbt   txtilltmtj   and  v>.' 

Vcr.   g.   paraphrafed. 

1  T    OR  I),  I  have  made  thy  word  my  c. 
.1  J   M,  biting  heraitage; 

.  *joice, 
My  w. nincll  thoo         -      ige. 

2  I'll  read  the  hill'ries  of  thy  love, 

keep  thy  laws  in  fight, 
While  through  the  promifes  I  rove, 
With  ever  firefh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  Turing-,  of  life  ariie, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bins  are  Q 
And  hidden  g 

4  The  beft  relief  thai  mammon  have, 

It  makes  our  for  rows  bleis'd  ; 
Oar  fairefl  :e  ^rave, 

And  <ur  ttci  nal  | 

PSALM     CX1X.     Ninth   | 


L  M 

C.\iX. 

Ninth 

•  '.tiLlr-.'fe, 

•4.   ' 

i8. 

lrT^HY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  I 
1        Hn.v  good  thy  works  Ippl 
Open  my  eyes  to  peed  thy  w 

And  fee  thy  wonders  there. 

:*• 
My  bean  em  I  >y  tuy  hand, 

My  fervice  is  thy  due  ; 
O  make  thy  fervant  under fland 
>!:i:im  1  DM  l\  do. 

Ver.   19. 
Since  I'm  ■  ftranger  here  bek»w, 
Thy  path,   O!  do  not  hide  ; 
But  m  irk  the  road  mf  feet  ihould 
And  be  my  content  geide. 
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4  When  I  confelVd  my  wandering  ways, 

Th«  u  heard'fr.  my  foul  complain  ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  oi  thy  grace, 
Or  1  ihall  itray  agiin. 

Ver.   33,  34. 

5  If  God  to  me  his  ftatutes  mew, 

And  heav'nly  truth  impart, 
His  work,  for  ever,  I'll  purfue, 
His  law  fhall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.   50,    71. 
"  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 
Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more, 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 
Ver.   51. 
[7  In  vain  the  proud  deried  me  now  ; 
I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law, 
Nor  let  the  blefled  go  (pel  go, 

Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Ver.   27-    171. 
8  When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  will, 
I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways  ; 
My  thankful  lips,  infpir'd  with  zeal, 
Shall  ling  aloud  his  praife.3 

PSALM     CXIX.     Tenth  pan. 

shading  tie  f>r*miris. 

Ver.   38,   49- 

1  T5  EHOLD  thy  waiting  ferrant,  Lord, 
Jj   Devoted  to  thy  fear  j 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  word, 

Tor  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Ver.  41,  58,   107. 

2  Haft  thou  not  fent  falvation  down, 

And  promis'd  quick'ning  grace  ? 
Doth  not  my  heart  adlrefs  thy  throne  ? 
And  yet  thy  love  delays. 
Ver.  12?,  42. 

3  Mine  eyes  for  thy  falvation  fail ; 

O  bear  thy  fervant  up  ; 
Nor  let  the  fcotfing  lips  prevail, 
Who  dare  reproach  my  hop? 
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Ver.   49,   74. 
it  thou  not  arile  thy  taith,  O  Lord  ? 
1  let  my  truth  appear  : 
Saints  (hall  rejoice  in  my  reward, 
And  Kraft  as  well  ai  fear. 

PSALM     CXIX.     Eleventh  part. 

BrtAtbimg    afttr   ktlmfi . 

OS-     33- 
THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
p  nil  itatutes  ftill! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
know  and  do  his  will ! 
29. 
3  O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

rt  ! 
tongue  indulge  deceit, 

3  From  vanity  turn  otFmine  eye 

i;gn, 
No;  es  aritie 

thin  this  foul  01  mine. 

4  "Order  my  footftepj  by  ih 

And  make  my  he  re ; 

Let  fin  have  no  dominion,   Lord, 
But  keep  my  co:.  ear. 

5  My  foul  hath  gone  too  ft] 

/.ten  Hip  ; 
Yet  fince  1  keep  in  m  ay, 

i'riug  the. 

lands, 

end  ; 

i  xL 
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PSALM     CXIX.     Twelfth  part. 

Breathing    after    omfrt   and  delivering. 

I   A /TY  God,  confidcr  my  diftrefs, 
IV  A    Let  mercy  plead  my  caufe  ; 
Though  I  have  iinn'd  againft  thy  grace, 
1  ne'er  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver.  39,   1 16. 
Z  Forbid,  forbid  the  (harp  reproach, 
Which  I  fojuftly  fear; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hopes, 
Nor  let  my  (name  appear. 
Ver.   122,   125. 

3  Be  thou  a  furety,   Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  proud  opprefs  : 
But  make  thy  waiting  lervant  fee 
The  ihinings  ol  thy  face- 
Ver.  Sr. 

4  My  eyes  with  expecttaion  fail, 

My  hear  within  me  cries, 
"  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
u  And  bid  my  comforts  ri!e  V* 
Ver.    132. 

5  Look  down  upon  my  forrows,  Lord, 

And  (how  thy  grace  t:«e  fame, 
Thy  tender  meic:c  ibll  afford 

To  thole  that  love  thy  name. 

PSALM     CXIX.     Thirteenth  part. 

Hdj  fear,  and    tir.dernf   of  confience 

Ver.   10. 

1  "X  X  TITH  my  whole  heart  I've  fought  thy  ficc, 

V  \      O  let  me  never  ftray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  grace, 
tread  the  linncr's  way. 

2  Thy  word  I've  plac'd  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  confcicncc  clean. 
And  be  an  everlafking  guard 
From  ev'xy  riling  tin. 
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Ver.  6  ,8. 

.  a  companion  of  the  faints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ; 
My  forrows  rife,  my  nature  faints, 
When  men  tranfgrcU  thy  * 
Vcr.   161,   16;. 

4  While  ftnners  do  thy  gofpel  wrong. 

fpirit  (lands  in  au  c  ; 
foul  abhors  a  lying  tongue, 
But  lo»  i  uteou*  law. 

ioi,    120. 

5  My  heart  with  facred  rev'rence  hears 

The  threat'nmgs  of  thy  words ; 
My  fltfh,  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord. 
Ver.   i6o,  174. 
4  My  God,  I  long,    I  hope  I  wait, 
For  thy  falvation  trill ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  *  ill. 
PSALM'    CXIX,      Fourteenth  part. 

Jitnrft  >/  *J!ifli$*it  m  "J-r  Utm 

Ver.   15;,   81,   82. 

1  /CONSIDER  all  my  forrows,   Lord. 
\^4    And  thy  deliverance  fend  ; 

My   foul  for  thy  falvation  faints, 
When  will  my  troubles  end  t 
Ver. 

2  Yet  I  liave  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  laws 
And  live  upon  my   God. 
SO. 
n   Tbk  >*  the  comfort  1 

When  new  diftrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  v. 
And  hate  on 

92. 
4  Had  not  thy  word  kec  ght 

When  earth:  ere  fled, 

Had  lunk  amon-li  ilie  i 
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Ver.   75- 

6  I  know  thy  judgments,  "Lord,  are  right, 

Though  they   111  iv   item   fe  vere ; 
The  fliarpcft  futferings  I   endure, 
Flow  from  tin    faithful  care. 
67. 

7  Before  I  knew  thy  chaft'ninu:  rod 

My  feet  were  apt  to  it: 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
Nor  wander  from  r'iv  v 
PSALM     (  \    \.     Fifteenth  part. 

Ver. 
j    /^V  THAT  thy  ftatutes  ev'ry  hour 
^-^   Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'ning  pow'r, 
And  daily  peace  1  find. 

\Yr.    [).    16. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,   Lord, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  ; 
My  foul  ihall  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  ail  my  joy. 
Ver. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  diichai  ge 
From  fin  and  fatan's  hateful  chains, 
And  let  my  feet  at  large. 
Ver.   13.  46. 

4  My  lips  with  courage  mall  declare 

Thy  ftatutes  and  thy  name  ; 
I'll  fpeak  thy  word  though  kings  lhould  hear, 
Nor  yield  to  finful  ihame. 

Ver.  61,  69,   7c. 

5  Let  bands  of  perlecutors  rife 

To  rob  me  of  my  right, 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 
Ver.   115. 

6  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 

Whole  hands  and  hearts  are  ill : 
I  love  my  God,  1  love  his  v. 
And  mult  obey  his  will. 
L 
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PSALM     CXIX.     S:xtccnth  part. 

A  /rJjtr/or  fhuitmimj  £rjtt. 

Ver.   25,   J?« 
I    A  ,T  Y  foul  lies  cleaving  to  the  duft  j 
1AA    Lord,   give  me  life  d: . 
from  vain  delires,  and  ev'ry  luft, 
Turn  oiTthefe  eye 
1   I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 
ipeed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lift  I  fliould  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  altray. 
\  tr.    107, 

3  When  fore  afflictions  prefs  me  dov. 

I  need  thy  quick'ning  pow'r  ; 
Thy  word  that  1  have  refted  on, 
Shall  help  my  heavieft  hours. 
r.    156,   40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mere  ign  dill, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
\\   It  thou  not  grant  me  armer  zeal 
To  run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 

I    9»  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  fee  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  How  mj  o*e 

Without  enliv'ning  grace  ! 
Ver. 
i  Then  (hall  I  love  thy  golpel  more, 
And        -  vord, 

D  1  have  lilt  irs  quick'ning  j 
car  the  Lord. 

PSA  L  M    C  XIX.  Seventeenth  part.  Lon£  I 

;or  heavirv 
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Ver.   51,  89,   113. 

3  The  proud  have  fram'd  their  fcoifs  and  lies, 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes, 
They  tempt  my  foul  to  fnares  and  fin  : 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'er  declint. 
Ver.    161,   78. 

3  They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  caufe, 
They  hate  to  lee  me  love  thy  laws  ; 
But  I  will  truft  and  fear  thy  name, 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  lhame. 

PSALM    CXIX.     Laft  part. 

SanBijicd  affliftion  ;    or,   Delight  in  the  ivorti  of  Ctd. 

Ver.  67,   50. 

1  T^ATHER  I  blefs  thy  gentle  hand  ; 

■       How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  rod, 
That  forc'd  my  confcience  to  a  ftand, 

And  brought  my  wand'ring  foul  to  God! 

2  Foolifh  and  vain,   I  went  aftray, 

E're  I  had  felt  thy  fcourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my  way : 

But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 
Ver.  7r. 

3  'Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  father's  ftroke, 

That  I  might  learn  his  ftamtes  well. 
Ver.    72. 

4  The  law  that  ifTues  from  thy  mouth 

Shall  raife  my  cheerful  paflions  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  foutn, 
Or  richeft  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.   73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thy  fpirit  form'd  my  foul  within  : 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wond'rous  name, 
And  guard  me  fate  from  death  and  iin. 
Ver.   74. 
(1   Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
at  my  falvation  (hall  rejoice  ; 
For  I  have  nulled  in  thy  word, 

And  made  thy  grace  my  only  choice. 
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Pity  my 

.  ..t  nft, 

Froo 

I 

Among  ife, 

My  golden  ! 

On       -.1  ft]  to  i         <  my  place, 

IweU 
In  feme  wide  lom 

and  leai  of  hell! 

ig  that  I  feek, 
- 
1  a.  hen  1  (pi 

\'cw  paffions  ftiil  their  fouls  engage, 
And  keep  their  malice  llrong; 
1  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
uc! 

7  Should  burning  arrows  l'mite  thee  d 

But  1  would  rather  fparc  my  foe, 

And  melt  hi. 

V  SAL   M     CXXL     Long  Metre. 

I   TTl>  to  the  mine  eye  . 

M    Xh1  eternal  bilk  beyond  tl 

Thence  ill  her  he  i*»l 

I 

I     >d; 
of  the  dc 
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3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  I  miles  adorn  the  day  : 

He  fprcads  the  ev'ning  veil,   and  keeps 
The  lileir  hours  while  Ilrael  Qeepi 

4  Ilrael,  a  name  divinely  bleft, 
May  rile  lecure,  fccurely  reft  ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  llumber,  no  furprifc. 

5  No  fun  (hall  fmite  thy  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  fickly  ray 
Shalt  blait  thy  couch  ;    no  baleful  itar 
Darts  his  malignant  fire  fo  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  iiia.ll  go  and  ftill  return  ; 
Safe  in  the  Lord  !  his  heav'nly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  ev'ry  fnare. 

7  On  thee  foul  ipirits  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  lait  departing  hour 
Angels  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

PSALM     CXXL     Common  Metre. 

Prtfervatitm  by  day  and  night* 

1  r  I  ''O  heav'n  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 

J[       There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  ikies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  ftedfaft  feet  (hall  never  fall, 

Whom  he  deligns  to  keep  ; 
His  ear  attends  the  fofteft  call  j 
His  eyes  can  never  lleep. 

3  He  will  fuftain  our  weakeft  powers, 

With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  molt  unguarded  hours 
Againft  furpriling  harm. 

4  Ifrael  rejoice,   and  reft  lecure, 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  : 

His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 

For  thine  eternal  guard. 
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Jiing  fun,  nor  fukly  moon, 

Hi-  fhieldi  tlic  head  from  burning  noon, 
g  damps  at  night. 
-I,  he  keep*  thy  breath 
:ie  : 
return,  fecurc  from  death, 
Til!  I  b  tliec  home. 

PSAL  c  148th  Pfalra. 

i  T  T 

\^J       r'rom  God  is  all  mine  aid; 

d  earth  and  nature  made  ; 
vcr 
b  1  flie  : 
in- ace  is  nigh 
In  tv'ry  hour. 
I  My  feet  (hall  nc\ 

ire  j, 
v  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  fi 

Thofe  wakeful  ej 
That  never  i 
II  Ifrael  k 

When  dangers  rife. 
i  burning  heats  by  i 

evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  ftf 

«od  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  fun, 
And  thou  my  ihade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 
4   Haft  thou  not  gi  I  urd 

il  from  death  I 
And  I  can  ti 

ny  mortal  breath  : 
I'll  go  and  conic, 

'Till  from  «»n  high 

M  call  me  home. 
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PSALM     CXXI.     Common  Metre. 

Going  to   Cburth. 

1  T  TOW  did  my  hear  rejoice  to  hear 
JLjL    My  friends  devoutly  fay, 

"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 

"  And  keep  the  folemn  day.'* 

2  I  love  the  gates,   I  love  the  road  ; 

The  church  adorn'd  with  grace, 

Sounds  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 

To  mew  his  milder  face. 

5  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joy  unknow, 

The  holy  tribes  repair  ; 

The  fon  of  David  holds  his  throne, 

And  fits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praifes  and  complaints  ; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  (inners  from  the  faints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  facred  place, 

And  joy  a  conftant  gueft  ! 

With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 

Be  her  attendants  bleft  ! 

6  My  foul  fhall  pray  for  Zion  ft  ill, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
There  my  bed  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

PSALM     CXXI.     Proper  tune.  . 

Going  to  church. 

I    T  TOW  pleas'd  and  bleft  was  I, 


a 


To  hear  the  people  cry, 
Come,  let  us  feek  our  God  to-day  i" 
Yes — with  a  chearful  zeal 
We  hafte  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  their  our  vows  and  honour  pay. 
2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace, 
And  walls  of  ftrength  embrace  thee  round  ; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  prail'e,  and  hear 
The  facred  gofpel's  joyful  found. 
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3  So  for  our  1;  -el 
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nt  dill, 
'Till  tin.  the  rod. 

4  Th  iire  live. 

Our  daily  g 
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PSALM   CXXIV.      Common  Metre. 

I  gives  viflory. 

1  r  TAD  not   the  God  of  truth  and  love, 
X~Jl    When  hofti  againlt  us  role, 

Diiplay'd  hb  vengeance  from  above, 
And  crulh'd  the  conquering  foes, 

2  Their  armies,  like  a  raging  Hood, 

Had  fwept  the  guardlels  land, 
Deftroy'd  on  earth  his  bleft  abode, 

And  'whelm'd  our  feeble  land. 
%  But  fafe  beneath  his  fpreading  fhield 

His  fons  fecurely  reft, 
Defy  the  dangers  of  the  field, 

And  bare  the  tearlefs  bread. 

4  And  now  our  fouls  (hall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  deadly  fnare; 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  murd'ring  fword, 
And  mack  our  lives  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 

Who  form'd  the  heav'ns  above  ; 
He  that  fupports  their  wond'rous  frame, 
Can  guard  his  church  by  love. 

PSALM     CXXV.     Common  Metre, 

Tie  fjlnt's    trial  and  fij\ly. 

1  T  TNSIIAKEN  as  the  facrcd  hill, 

\^J     And  firm,  as  mountains  (land, 
Firm,  as  a  rock,  the  foul  mall  reft, 
That  trulls  th'  almighty  hand. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  fo  well, 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
As  thofe  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  ev'ry  faint  furround. 
5   While  tyrants  are  a  fmarting  fcourge, 
To  drive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  compaflion  will  afluage 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 
4  Deal  gently,  Lord,   with  fouls  fincere, 
And  lead  them  :afely  on 
To  the  brigh:  gates  of  paradife, 

Where  Chriit  the  Lord  is  gone, 
L  2 
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3  When  we  viewd  our  difmal  fears, 

'Twas  hard  to  think  they'll  vanifli  Co; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears, 

He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furrow'd  field, 

His  fcatter'd  feed  with  fadnefs  leaves, 
Will  ihout  to  fee  the  harveit  yield 

A  welcome  load  of  joyful  (heaves. 

rSALM    CXXVI.  Common   Metre. 

The  joy  of  a  remarkable  converfton  ;   or,   Melantboly  removed, 

1  "ITTHEN  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name  ; 

*  *      And  chang'd  my  mournful  ikate, 
My  rapture  feem'd  a  pleating  dream, 
The  grace  appear'd  fo  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confei's  ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  (trains, 
And  fung  furprillng  grace. 

3  "  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbours  cry'd,    , 

And  own'd  the  pow'r  divine  : 
M  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  reply'd, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  Ikies, 

Can  give  us  day  tor  night  ; 
Make  drops  of  facred  forrow  rife 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

5  Let  thole  that  fow  in  fadnef*  wait 

'Till  the  fair  harveit  come, 
They  fliall  confefs  their  fheaves  are  great, 
And  fliout  the  bleffing-  home. 
4    Though  feed  lie  bury'd  long  in  duft, 
It  lhan't  deceive  their  hope  ! 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  loft, 
For  grace  infarct  the  crop. 
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P  S  A  L  M  U.     Long  Metre. 
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PSALM    CXXV11I.    Common  Metre. 

Fjm  . 

1  r\  HAPPY  man,  whofe  foul  is  fiUM 
^^    With  zeal  and  rev  Vend  awe  ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  yield, 

His  life  adorns  the  law. 

2  A  careful  providence  (hall  (land 

And  ever  guard  thy  head, 
Shall  on  the'  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  bleffings  (heel. 

3  Thy  wife  (hall  be  a  fruitful  a  vine; 

Thy  children,   round  thy  board, 
Each  like  a  plant  of  honour  lhine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  (hall  thy  beft  hopes  fulfil" 

For  months  and  years  to  come  ; 
The  Lord  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill 
Shall  fend  thee  bleffings  home. 

5  This  is  the  man  whole  happy  eyes 

Shall  fee  his  houfe  increafe, 
Shall  fee  the  finking  church  arife, 

Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM     CXX1X.     Common  Metre, 

Ptrf tutors  purr 

1  T*P  from  my  youth,  may  Ifrael  fay, 
\^J     Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  tears ; 

-  My  griefs  were  conftant  as  the  day, 
And  tidious  as  the  years, 

2  Up  from  my  youth  I  bote  the  rage 

Of  all  the  Ions  of  flrife  ; 
Oft  they  affail'd  my  riper  age, 
But  God  preierv'd  my  life. 

3  O'er  all  my  frame  their  cruel  d 

Its  painful  wounds  imprels'd  ; 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  fainting  heart, 
Nor  let  my  for  rows  it 

4  The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  throne, 

And,   with  impartial  eye, 
Meafur'd  the  mifchiefs  they' had  done, 
Then  let  his  arrows  My. 
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\v  was  their  iafolence  furpris'd, 
•unders  n 
And  all  the  foes  of  2 

With  hoi  or  to  the  foul. 
(•>  T.  c  men  that  hate  the  faintf 

Be  blurted  from  the  Ik- 
Their  gl  ,  their  courage  faints, 

And   all  their  |  die. 

[7    \\  h  ir  though  they  flourifti  tall  and  : 
have  no  root  beneath  . 
Their  growth  (hall  perifh  in  difpair, 
And  lies  defpisM  \q  death. 
y  So  corn  that  on  the  honfe-top  (lands, 
hope  of  harveft  gi  i 
The  taper  ne'er  flnll  find  his  hands, 
Nor  binder  fold  the  fheaves.] 

P  S  A   L  M     C  \\\.     Common  Metre. 

grin* 

1  (\UT  of  the  deeps  of  long  diftrefc, 

^-^   The  borders  of  defpair, 
I  fent  W  k  thy  grace, 

tm  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God,  Ihould  thy  leverer  eye, 

Aud  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark   and  revenge  ink] 

Dortal  He(h  could  il 

3  But  tin  with  my  God 

For  1  high  degree  ; 

Th)  em  with  his  blood 

■ 

.  lining* 

ung  at  thy  gate.] 

11  night 

their  eyes* 
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(t  So  waits  my  foul  to  fee  thy  grace, 
And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  firft  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day.] 
7  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  trult, 
Let  ItVael  leek  his  face, 
The  Lord  is  good,  as  well  as  juft, 
And  plenteous  in  his  grace. 
S  There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  linners  long  enilav'd  ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
And  Iiiael  fhall  be  fav'd. 

PSALM     CXXX.     Long  Metre. 

Pardoning  garcc- 

1  "fJ'ROM  deep  diftrefs  and  troubled  thoughts^ 

JP     To  thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  cries; 
If  thou  feverly  mark  our  faults, 
No  flefh  can  Hand  before  thine  eyes. 

2  But  thou  haft  built  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  difpence  thy  pardons  there, 
That  finners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope,  and  love,   as  well  as  fear* 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long,  and  with,   for  breaking  day—. 
So  waits  my  foul  before  thy  gate; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  diiplay  ! 

4  My  truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  {hail  1  trull  thy  word  in  vain; 
Let  mourning  fouls  addrel^  the  Lord,. 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  grace, 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  : 
He  turns  our  fee*  from  finful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

PSALM    CXXXI.     Common  Metre. 

lilily    and  fubmijlon. 

ITS  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 
JL    Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee; 
Or;  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 


j  PSALMS. 

o'c  (till, 
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i  child. 
^Q^^RflRu  i i nil,    the  lowly  mind, 
*^Riall  have  a  rd  ; 

Let  faint  1 1      n'J, 

And  trull  a  faithful  L 

PSALM  CXXXIL   ver.  5,  15—  1^,  Long  M 

At  the  fcttletntnt  of  a  tburcl  ;    or.    Tbi  9rJir*t»»  0/ a  mi 

1   ^"TTl  i;;ilE  (hall  we  £  and  find 

A  dwelling  for  th'  eternal  mind, 

of  He  Hi  and  blood  ? 

a  T  .     '  ,  l]w  hill, 

I  11  ; 

And  /ion  Li  hit  dwelling    1 

His  church  i>  with 

3  "  Here  I  will  fi> 

h  the  Lord  ; 

rt  Here  Hi  ill  B  °<-*  knov 

"  ...  :d. 

4  u  Here  wrill  i  roeei  the  b 

J; 
inert,  that  wait  before  my  d 

5  rt  Girded  wil 
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PSALM    CXXXII.    vcr.    4,^7,8,15,-17 
Common  Metre. 

A  clurtb   rJhllifitJ. 

1 1  TWTo  ^eeP  nor  fliimDer  to  M»  eyc* 

JL^     Good  David  would  afford, 

'Till  lie  had  found  below  the  flues 

A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 

1  The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  name, 

IIU  ark  was  fettled  there  : 

And  there  th'  aflembled  nation  came 

To  worlhip  thrice  a  year. 

3  We  trace  no  more  thole  toilfome  ways, 

E^r  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Where'er  thy  people  meet  for  praiie, 
There  is  a  houfe  for  God.] 

PAUSE. 

4  Arife,  O  King  of  grace,  arile, 

And  enter  to  thy  1  eft, 
Lo!  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blefs'd. 

5  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

fpirit  and  thy  word  ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  fuch  grace  afford. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,   accept  our  vow?, 

Here  let  thy  praiie  be  fpread  ; 
Blefs  the  provisions  of  thy  houfe, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

7  Here  let  the  ion  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  anointed  fliine  ; 
Juilice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 

With  love  and  pow'r  divine. 
S  Here  let  him  hold  a  lading  throne ; 

And  as  his  kingdom  grow?, 
Frefh  honours  lhall  adorn  his  crown, 

And  Ihame  confound  big  foes. 
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PSALM     CXXXIII.     Common   Mure. 

Brttherly   lave* 

I    V    O  !  what  an  entertaining  fi^ht 
-L-i   Thofc  friendly  breth'ren  prove, 
(c  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  love. 

i  ft  the  fpring 
Defend  to  e 
And  heav'nly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
des  and  bedewg  the  whole: 

3  'Tis  like  the  oil  divinely  fweet 

On   Aaron's  rev'rend  head, 
The  trickling  drops  perfum'd  his  feet, 
And  o'tr  his  garments  fpread. 

4  'Tis  pU  ie  morning  dc  | 

That  fall  .  hill, 

Where  (>  t  glory  (hews, 

And  makes  his  grace  diftil. 

P  S  A   L   M     CXXXIII.     Short   Metre. 

Communicn  0/  faint/  ;    or,  Lovt  *nJ  u  .r'vip  im  s  f- 

I    TT)  LESS' D  arc  the  fons  of  peace, 
1j    Whole  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whofi  ft  and  pU 

Tluough  all  their  DH. 

3  Blefs'd  is  the.  ♦ 

a\  and  fricndlhip  meet, 
Their  loops  of  praile,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  Iwcet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  po  perfume, 

The  oil  through  all  1  d, 

And  plea'ure  fill'd  the  1 1 

4  Thus  on  tht 

ove, 
\s  .*, 

And  ail  the  air  U  love. 
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rSALM    CXXX1II.    As  the  I22d  Pfalm. 

The    blijfmg,    •/ friend fij'p. 

HOW  pleafant  'tis  to  fee 
Kindred  and  friends  agree, 
Each  in  his  proper  ilation  move, 
And  each  fulfil  his  part 
With  fympathiiing  heart, 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love. 
1  'Tis  like  an  ointment  fhed 

On  Aaron's  leered  head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fweet ; 
The  oil  through  all  the  room 
DiffusM  a  choice  perfume, 
Ran  thro'  his  robes,  and  blefs'd  his  feet. 
3   Like  fruitful  fliowrs  of  rain 

That  water  all  the  plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighbouring  hills; 
Such  ftreams  of  plealure  roll 
Thro'  ev'ry  friendly  foul, 
Where  love  like  heav'nly  dew  difrils. 

Repeat   the  fir  ft  ftanza  to  complete  the  tunc. 

PSALM   CXXXIV.    Common  Metre. 

Daily    and  nightly  dtVotionS. 

1  "V/^E  that  obey  th*  immortal  king, 

1       Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow'r, 

And  blefs  his  wondrous  grace. 

2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

Ami  fend  your  foul  on  high  ; 
Raife  your  admiring  thought  by  night 
Above  the  ftarry  fky. 
g  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 
With  rays  of  quick'nmg  grace  ; 
The  God  that  fpread;  the  heav'ns  abroad^ 
And  rules  the  iwelling  leas. 
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PSALM     (  .    ,,—  i2.  Second  parr. 

■ 

1  f^\  III. AT  is  the  I  red  high 
\jjf   Abo\ -i  throne  ; 
Wh 

I,   his  hand  bath  done. 

2  At  his  com: 

The  light Vmgs  tfafh,   the  thunders  roar; 

n,  he  brings  ti 
And  tetnj 

O  K^pyt,  tl 
\V!  en, 

Fell  dead  by  I 
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4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings 

He  Hew,  and  their  whole  country  gave 
To  Iliad,   whom  his  hand  redeem'd, 

No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  flave  1 

5  His  power  the  fame,  the  lame  his  grace, 

Thar  ftV«  US  from  the  hoils  of'  hell ; 
And  heav'n  he  gives  us  to  polTeis, 

Whence  thofe  apoftate  angels  fell. 

PSALM     CXXXV.     Common   Metre. 

Pra'ft  due   to    C  d   and  nst  to    idols. 

1  A   WAKE,  ye  faint? — To  praile  your  King 
£~ \    Your  lweeteft  pallions  raife  ; 

Your  pious  pleafure,   while  you  fing, 
Incrcaling  with  the  praUe- 

2  Great  is  the  Lord ;   and  works  unknown 

Are  his  divine  employ  : 
But  itill  his  Taints  are  near  his  throne, 
His  trealiue  and  his  joy. 

3  Heav'n,  earth,  and  lea  confefs  his  hand ; 

He  bids  the  vapours  rile; 
Light'ning  and  irorm,  at  his  command, 
Sweep  thro'  the  founding  Ikies. 

4  All  power  that  Gods  or  kings  have  claim'd 

Is  found  with  him  alone  : 
But  heathen  gods  Ihould  ne'er  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  ftocks  and  ftones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  fhowers  of  rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worlhip  glittering  duft, 

And  pray  to  God  in  vain. 
[6  Their  gods  have  tongues  that  fpeechlefs  prove, 

Such  as  their  makers  gave  : 
Their  feet  were  never  form'd  to  move, 

Nor  hands  have  power  to  fave. 
7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf, 

Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals,  that  wait  for  their  relief, 

Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they. 
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V  Ye  nations,  know  the  the  living  God, 
vc  liim  with  faith  ;t 
lie  makes  the  churches  Iim  abode, 
And  claims  your  honours  tl. 

PSALM     CXXXVI.     Common  Metre. 

G#/*'  V*r.    .  ':'«*,  frovijtwet,   rtdtmpti—   9/  Ifrul,  «i  I 

ftlvtim    tf  b'u   ft  fit. 

1  /^l  IVE  thanks  toGod,  the  foVreign  Lord; 
V_T   "  Hh  mercies  dill  endure  ;" 

And  be  the  King  ot"  king*  ador'd, 
u  His  truth  is  ever   fure." 

2  What  wonders  hath  his  wifdom  done  ! 

>w  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  lea,  he  fram'd  alone ; 
u  How  wide  is  his  command." 

3  The  fun  fupplies  the  day  with  light  ; 

m  How  bright  his  counsels  P.iine 
The  moon  and  liars  adorn  the  night ; 

u  His  works  are  all  divine." 
"4  He  ili  uck  the  fons  of  Egypt  dead  ; 

"  How  dreadful  is  his  rod  !" 
And  thence  with  joy,  his  people  led  ; 

H  How  gracious  it  our  God!" 

5  He  cleft  the  fwelling  lea  in  t\\ 

'*  His  arm  is  great  in  might ;" 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  paflage  through  ; 
1  lis  pow'r  and  grace  unite." 

6  But  Pharaoh  s  irm\  there  he  drown'd  ; 

u   Il»w  glorious    are  h. 
And  brought  through  defut  gr< 

u  Bternal  be  his  prai!'. 

vichs  tell  beneath  his  hand  ; 

d  ;'*  B 

•     the  pronm'd  land  : 
Ins  word."] 
3  He  faw  the  nation  dead  in  fat 
••  H  • 

;Ute  the  world 
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9  He  fcnt  to  fave  us  from  our  woe; 
u  His  goodnefs  never  fails;" 
From  death  and  hell,  and  ev'ry  foe  : 
"  And  ftills  his  grace  prevails.'* 
10  Give  thanks  to  God  the  heav'nly  king; 
u  His  mercies  ftill  endure  ;" 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praifes  fing ; 
"  His  truth  is  ever  fure." 

PSALM     CXXXVI.     As  the  148th  Pfaljn. 

I    /^*1  IV  E  thanks  to  God  moft  high, 
VJT   The  univt- rial  Lord  , 
The  fov 'reign  King  of  kings  ; 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 

"  His  power  and  grace 
"  Are  ftill  the  fame ; 
u  And  let  his  name 

u  Have  endlefs  praife.*' 
1  How  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done! 
He  form'd  the  eardi  and  feas, 

And  fpread  the  hev%is  alone. 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
"  Shall  ftill  endure ; 
u  And  ever  fure 

u  Abides  thy  word.'' 
3  His  wifdom  fram'd  the  fun 

To  crown  the  day  with  light 
The  moon  and  twinkling  liars 

To  cheer  the  darklome  night. 

"  His  pow'r  and  grace 
"  Are  ftill  the  fame ; 
u  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  endlefs  praiie." 
[4  H^fmote  the  firft-born  fons, 

The  flow'r  of  Egypt,  dead  ? 
And  thence  his  chofen  tribes 
With  joy  and  glory  led. 
"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
«  Shall  ftill  emfurc; 
M  And  ever  fure 

u  Abides  thy  word." 
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5  His  pow'r  and  lifted  rod 

1  lea  iu  tu 
And  for  Ic  made 

A  wond'iou  through. 

. 
u  Arc  (blithe  fame: 
u  Ami  let  1. 

"   Have  i  atfc" 

6  But  cruel  Pharaoh  tin 

With  ail  hi. 
And  brought 

«  Shall  itill  eadui 
u  And  ever  fure 
"  Abide,  thy  \vc. 

r     a     u     s     i . 

7  The  kings  of  Ca 

Beneath  his  dread 
Whi. 

Teflion  of  their  1  ui«^ 
I  pow'r  31 
«  Arc  ftil!  the  fame  : 
u  And  let  his  name 
"   Have  endlefs  praifc. 
3  He  fitw  the  natioi>  lie 
All  pcriihing  in  fin, 
And  pity'd  the  fad  ftate 
The  ruin'd  world 

"  Shall  itill  l 
u  And  c 

\  bides  thy 

Of  woe, 
Fron  S  and  04 

And 

"  1 1 

ne 

44    I 
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10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God  the  heav'nly  king  : 
And  let  the  fpacious  earth 

His  works  and  glories  fing. 

"  Thy  mercy,   Lord, 
»  Shall  Hill  endure; 
"  And  ever  lure 

"  Abides  thy  word." 
t  S  A  L  M     CXXXVI.     Abridged.     Long    Metre. 

1  /^  lYE  to  our  God  iminort.il  praile  ! 
VJT   Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  way    ; 

'*   Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
w  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  long. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renowi.-, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  , 

u  His  mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 

u  When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more.'* 

3  He  built  the  earthy  he  fpread  the  Iky, 
And  hVdtne  ilarty  lights  on  high  : 

"   Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
"  Repeat  his  mj^ie:,  in  your  long. 

4  H>»  fills  the  fun  wit^(^in$g  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night; 

"  His  mercies  ever  Ihall  endure, 

M  When  funs  and  moons  (hall  lhine  no  more." 

5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  land  ; 

"   Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
M  Repeat  his  mercies  in  sour  long. 

6  He  law  the  Gentiles  dead  in  lin, 
And  felt  his  pity  move  within  1 

"   His  mercies  ever  iha.il  endure, 

u  When  death  and  im  fliall  reign  no  more." 

7  He  fent  his  Son  with  power  to  lave, 
From  guilt,  and  darkuefs,  and  the  grave. 

"  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
u  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fang. 
\   Thro'  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  fear : 
u   His  mercies  ever  fliall  endure, 
"  When  this  vain  world  ihaii  be  no  more*" 
M 
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P  b  A   L   M     CXXWIII. 

.    /.';Vi/». 

\    !'         .1  he  bani^  where  Babel's  current  f< 
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Win! 
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.ng, 
\N  i  mirth  it  r  :uv, 
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i.li  t  .unring  t'iniles  a  long  ol  2 
I  prattle  in  ltr^ius  melodious  I 
W  c  the  gi%at  Jebovah'i  I Mi 

4   But  bow  in  heathen  chain,  and  lands  m 
S  )  raile  i 

+     tcrrcltnal  throne, 
<iry,  facred  iik 
.:  i  'er  m)  .e, 

It  n 

neriti^wB  BvnLe  Hial!  ctafe.« 
6    let  fliaii  the  Lord,  w  !:u  ft: 

Oct  toeslWlh  fjproi  and  dil: 

life  bcr  diUdren  to  eternal  da; 

PSALM    CXXXVIII. 

I    VI  r  II  H  .ill  : 

»  *  life  my  Matkn 

gel'i  Hull 
Ay\ 
[2  church  the. i  carr, 

Shall  witeet's  my  devotions  tlu 

»  n  iHpk-  in  the  fk 


P     S     A     L     M     S.  * 

4  To  God  I  cry'J  when  troubles  rofc  , 
He  heard  roc,  and  fubdn'd  my  foe  ; 
He  did  my  rifing  ten-  c  n  row*, 

And  ftre  i  'd  through  all  my  foul. 

5  The  God  of  htr/'i:  m  is  (rate, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,   and  (corns  the  great ; 
Hut  from  his  throne  defcends  to  bWs 

The  humble  fouls  that  truft  his  grace. 
©  Am'ulft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  ftand 

Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand  ; 

Thy  words  my  fainting  fool  revive, 

And  keep  my  dying  faith  alire. 
7  Grace  will  complete  wttit  grace  begins, 

To  lave  from  lorrows  or  from  finl  ; 

The  work  that  wifdom  undertakes,  - 

Eternal  mercy  ne'er  f> 


PSALM    CXXXIX.    Firft  Part.    Long  Metre. 

To:  all-feting   Coif. 

1  IT'    ORD,  thoui^t  fearch'd  and  feen  nu  thro' 
X-J  Thine  eyCKHnmaftri-:  with  piercing  view 
My  riling  and  m^refting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flelli  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  diftinelly  known  ; 

He  know  the  words  1  mean  to  (peak, 

Ere  from  my  op'ning  lips  they  break. 
I  Within  thy  circling  power  1  ftand, 

On  every  iide  1  Had  thy  hand  ; 

Awake,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad. 

1  am  farrbunded  ftill  with  God. 
4  Amazing  knowledge,  raft  and  great! 

What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height  ' 

My  foul,   with  <>li  the  powers  I  bnait, 

Is  r.i  the  bound leia  profpeet  lolt. 
>   "  6ti  may  thete  thoughts  poflefs  thy  bre  ift  ; 

'•  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  re  it  ; 

li  Xor  let  my  weaker  paflions  H  i 

"  Content  tolm,  for  Gjd  is  there." 
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r   a    u    5   e   the  fiHr. 
ould  I  fo  1 

vice  and  thy 

Id  I  thy  prefence  fhun, 
readful  glory  rim  ! 

7  l!   up  to  bt  ,.c  my  flight, 

'  I  ;s  there  thou  dwell'ft  enthron'd  in  light  ; 

ive  to  hell — there  vengeance  re 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  ch 

8  If  mourned  on  a  morning 

■  citern  Tea, 
:;er  hand  would  firit  arrive, 
Ami  there  arreft  thy  fagitive.^ 

9  Or  fhouki  I  try  to  lliun  thy  (if 
Beneath  j'ie  spreading  veil  of  night, 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  rav 
WoUM  Id  ..'icfs  into  day. 

jo  "  Oil  may  thele  thoughts  poflefs  my  breaft, 
u    \\  here'tr  I  rove,  where'er  I  i 

olis  dare 
"  C  tur-GodJB^c 

f    A    u    s   E     the^Co: 
1 1   The  veil  of  night  is  no  difguife, 

N<»  lcrecn  from  thy  all-learching  eyes; 

hand  can  feize  thy  ..^n 

Thro'  midnight  (hades  as  blazing  mm 
i  .  ;ioon  in  this  agree, 

they're  both  alike  to  thee, 

And  bell  lies  naked  to  his  t 
13  "  O  thele  tl   *ights  poflefs  my  bre a  1 

Wbere'ei 

"   Nor  lot  rv.  >Ure 

mlent  to  fin,    I 

PSALM   CXXXIX.   Second  part.   Long  I 

■mjti'm    tf    i*an. 

r  ,rF 

1       A  w«)t 
I        v  thy  fearful  wonders  fl 

1  Uims  ihy  Ikill  div 


PSALMS.  9&J 

3  Thine  eye  did  all  my  limbs  furvey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  confulion  lay  : 
Thou  fiw'lt  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Forin'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  nani'd, 
And  what  thy  fovereign  counfels  ft  am'd 
The  breathing  lungs  the  beating  heart, 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  art 

4  At  laft  to  fhew  my  Maker's  name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  image  on  my  frame, 
And,  in  fome  unknown  moment  join'd 
The  fimih'd  members  of  the  mind. 

5  There  the  young  feeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  paffions  of  the  man, 

Great  God,  our  infant  nature  pays, 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  praife. 

r    a    u   s    E. 

°  Lord,  fiuce  in  my  advancing  age, 
I've  acted  on  life's  bufy  ltage, 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  furmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  furvey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  land  that  makes  the  fhore, 
Before  my  fwifteft  thougl  ts  could  truce 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  Thefe  on  my  heart  are  ftill  impreit, 
With  thefe  I  give  my  eyes  to  reft  ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  hud 
God  and  his  love  pofTefs  my  mind. 

PSALM    CXXXIX.  Third  part.   Long  Metre. 

Sincerity  prcfrjp:dj    and  grace   tried;    or,    Tl;  hrdrl-fejjding  Gid- 

1  "TV  /f" Y  God,  what  inward  grief  1  feel, 
1VA  When  impious  men  tranlgrefs  thy  wijl ! 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 

Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 

2  Does  not  my  foul  deteft  and  hate 
The  Ions  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 
Thole  that  oppofe  thy  laws,  and  thee, 
1  count  for  enemies  to  inc, 
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:   I    rd,  f<  fool,  try  every  thouriH — 

dtiguile, 
■  • 
4   !)  uk  v\ithin  .' 

:lge  iorr.c  unknown  fin  .' 
Ok  '   lui :  l   1  Hi  ay, 

'.tad  me  i 

PSALM  .    Coiimw 

i    T  I  I  v.  ith  thee, 

JL    In  vain  n.y  IbuJ  would  try 

'i  c   • 

of  thine  eye. 
a  Tl  f»ri 

V .  p  Uk  •.'.     ■   , 

3  My  thought*  lie  open  10  th 

nVci  wkli 
And  ere  my  li  n  the  v 

He  know  s  ihc  fcnfe  1  mean. 

wondrous  knowledge!  deep  and  high  ! 
re  tan  a  c 
\\  ithin  iliy  c 

In*.'.  I  l\\  Tide. 

■ 

To  | 

r    a    v    s    E. 
6    Lord,    \\\.  C, 

,;icndiul  : 
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PSALM     S. 

$  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  By  beyond  the  welt. 
Thy  hand  which  mnft  fupport  my  flight, 
Would  ibon  betray  mv  reft. 

9  If  o'er  my  fins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night. 
The  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law 
W<  old  turn  the  fhades  to  lijrht. 

10  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour 

Are  both  alike  to  thee  : — 
Oh  '•   may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

PSALM    CXXXIX.    Second  parr.  Common  Metre. 

The  naif  Jam  -if  Go  J  in  the  Jorrngthm  cf/Vsn- 

1  "IT  THEN  I,  with  pleafing  wonder,  itanc, 

VV      And  all  my  frame  furvey, 
Lord!  'lis  thy  work— I  own,  my  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 

2  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  poflefs'd. 

Where  unborn  nature  grew  ; 
Thy  wifdora  all  my  features  trae'd, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  niceft  care  furvey'd 

The  growth  of  every  part  ; 
'Till  the  whole  fcheme,  thy  thoughts  had  laid, 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  art. 

4  Keav'n,  earth  and  fea,  and  fire  and  wind 

Shew  me  thy  wondrous  Ikill  ; 
But  I  review  myfelf  and  rind 
Diviner  wonders  {till. 

5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  fhinr, 

My  ficfli  proclaims  thy  praile; 
Lord  to  thy  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 


PSALMS. 

M.l?,t«.    Third  Part. 
Metre* 

evening  pfalm. 

*      jj       OUI),  When  I  COM  thv  mercies  o'er, 
1    j  I   ike  me  with  fnrj»rife  : 

id  the  more, 
<m  '1  number    rife. 
•2   My  Heft  with  fear  and  wonder  (lands, 
lucl  of  thy  fkiil  ; 
And  hourly  bleffinn  from  thy  hands 

Thy  ;  veil. 

These  oa  my  heart  by  night  ]  keep; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
Oh  !   nirfv  the  l)oiir  that  ends  my  fleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  w  ith  ihec. 

P  S   A   L    M     CXL.     rnmwtn    Metre. 

Z    T)U(  ...rd,  from  fataj  barm! 

1        Behold  our  riling  w<  ( 
\\  >ne  thy  powerful  arm, 

To  (outer  all  our  Iocs. 

Ice  a  poilV 
■\r  though  :1c. 

While  ngC  and  cat 
They  vicar  a  ; 
;   Oi  a  c, 

W'ht  ;  toes  without  invade, 
Oi  (pread  within  a  deeper  fi 
Supplies  ourcnnft.mt  aid. 
4  Let  falfehoo  ictfl 

nly  truth  extend, 
All  n  c  thy  heavenly  g 

And  ill  od. 

(   \\  •    di    .  bread  the  poor  fupply ; 

vv  
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PSALM    CXI. I.     vcr.  2}—s-    Lo»g  Metre. 

WtUJfftlmdi  *'d  b'U/.rrly  love. 

A   morning   or    evening    pfalm. 

1  TV  ,T  Y  God  accept  my  early  vows, 

IV  A   Like  morning  incenfe  in  thine  houie, 
And  let  my  nightly  worihij)  rife 
Sweet  as  the  ev'ning  facrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rafh  and  heedlefs  word  ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  finners  lead. 

3  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  itray, 
Smite  aiW  reprove  my  wand'ring  way, 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  flu  d, 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  head." 

4  When  I  behold  them  prelVd  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  toheav'n  for  their  relief  ; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  1  prize  their  faithful  love. 

PSALM     CXLII.     Common  Metre. 

Cod  it  tlit  bopt  o/tht  kttylcft. 

I    r  I  ^  O  God  I  made  my  for  rows  known, 

1         From  God  I  fought  relief  ; 
In  long  complaints  before  bis  throne 

I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 
1  My  foul  was  overwhclm'd  with  woe?, 

My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burden  knows, 

Beholds  the  way  I  take. 

3  On  ev'ry  fide  I  caft  my  eye, 

and  found  my  helpers  gone, 
While  friends  and  ftrangers  pafs'd  me  by 
rtfcglecled  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raife  a  louder  cry, 

and  call'd  thy  mercy  near, 
M  thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
«'  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

Mi 
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8  The  ni^ht  is  witnefs  to  my  tear?, 
Diftra&ing  pains,   dnlralting  fearf, 

Oh  !   might  I  hear  thy  morning  voic 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice  ' 

9  In  thee  I  truft,   to  thee  I  figh  ; 
And  lift  inv  weary  fool  on  high  ; 
For  thee  fit  waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  the  ttreiome  hours  away. 

ID   Break  elf  my  fetter?,  Lord,  and  Alow, 
The  paths  in  which  my  feet  fliould  go  ; 
It"  (hares  and  foes  befet  the  road, 
I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heav'nly  bill  : 
Let  the  good  fpirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above 

12  Then  fhall  my  foul  no  more  complur, 
The  tempter  then  fhall  rage  in  vain  ; 
And  flefh,  and  fin,  my  foes  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  fpirit  more. 

PSALM  CXLIV.    ver.  t,  s.     Firfl  Par:; 
Common  Metre. 

AJPjtar.:c  and  victory  in  tbefpiriiu  il  -airfare. 

ITT  01u:vKR  bleffed  be  tne  Lord. 
1  My  Saviour  and  my  line  Id  ; 

lie  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 
2  When  fin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  foul  his  care, 
Inltrudbme  in  the  heav'nly  fight. 

And  guards  me  through  t'ac  War. 
r  A  friend  and  helper  fo  divine, 
Mr  fainting  hope  fhall  raife  ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  vict'ry  mine. 
And  his  fhall  be  the  prime. 
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P  S  A  r     -?.    4-  rond  part" 
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2  O  Hying  man, 
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$  Thy  truth  and  juitice  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thy   bounty  Hows,  an  endlefs  ftream; 
Thy  mercy  fwift,   thine  anger  ilow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  jftubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  fov'reign  glory  (hine, 
And  ipeak  thy  majeity  divine  ; 

Let  ev'ry  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The   (bund  and  honour  of  thy  name. 

5  Let  diftant  times  and  nations  raife 
The  long  fucceflion  of  thy  praife  : 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  long 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

♦'>  But  who  can  Ipeak  thy  wonderous  deeds? 
Thv  greatnels  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  : 
V  ill  and  unfearchable  thy  ways, 
Vaft  and  immortal  be  thy  praife. 

I'SALM    CXLV.    ver.  1,-7,  11,-13,  Fiiflpart 
Common  Metre. 

Tie  gigjtenefj    "f  GoJ. 

1  T    OXG  as  I  live  I'll  blcfs  thy  name. 
.Li  My  King,  my  God  of  love  : 

My  work  and  joy  (hall  he  the  fame 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  pow'r  unknown.. 

And  Itt  iiis  praife  be  great: 
J'll  fing  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 
ty  grace  fliall  dwell  upon  my  tongue; 
And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
e  men  that  hear  my  (acred  fong 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 
4  Father*  to  fons  fhall  teach  thy  name, 
And  children  learn  thy  ways; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  found  thy  praife. 
*  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  pow'r,  thy  heavenly  ftate, 
Witii  public  fplcndor  ihown. 
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PSAL  M     CXI 

1  0\VKKT  i,  tl,' 

Let  Ige  to  age  thy  righteou. 
In  fauodi  ung. 

2  God  reign?  1  lies 

1 .     go    '  i<  .'  to  the  flue 
Through  the  whole  earth  hii  bounty  ihines, 
Ami  ev'ry  want  iiippl \{ 

3  With  longi  .y  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  I 

provide*  the'.r  Hi 
And  fifls  their  BMiuUll  Willi  good. 

4  II.w  kind  arc  l\  ;  J  ! 

How  \\nw  fnioe 

1  heer  the  I 
)  c   1  itu  ice, 

Thy  pi  aife  and  now'r  procL 

Bat  .    tde, 

Dc)i|    I  '  >  bleii  thy  name. 

PS  A  L  M     CXI  V.     ver.  T4,  I 

I    '\  cak, 
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c  Lord  fupports  our  finking  ua)  ., 
And  guides  our    gidily  youth  ; 
Holy  and  juli  are  all  his  w.i 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 
4  He  knows  the  pain  his  fervants  feel, 
He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  belt   willies  to  fulfil 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 
$   His  mercy  never  (lull  remove 
Prom  men  of  heart  fincere  ; 
He  laves  the  fouls  whole  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 
[fi  His  ltubborn  foes  his  fword  fliall  flay, 
And  pierce  their  harts  with  pain  ; 
But  none  that  ferve  the  Lord  (hall  lay, 
"   Thev  fought  his  aid  in  vain."]- 
[7  My  lip.^  lhail  dwell  upon  his  praife, 
And  lpread  his  fame  abroad  ; 
Let  all  the  fons  of  Adam  raife 
The  honours  of  their  God.] 

PSALM    CXLVr.     Long    Metre 

Pi  are    to   God  for   lis    <roijn:fs    and  truth* 

*    T)n\AISE  ye  the  Lord,    my  heart  mall  join 
I        In  work  lb  plclfaot.  fo  divine; 
Now  while  the  ileih  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  foul  afcends  to  God. 

2  Praife  (hail  employ  my  nobleil  pow  Ys, 
\\     lie  immortality  endures ; 
My  days  of  praife  mail  ne'ie  be  pad, 
While  life,  and   thought,  and  being,  lafl.. 

5  Why  Qiould  I  make  a  man  my  truft  ? 
Princes  mull  die  and  turn  to  dud  ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts,  all  vauifli  in  an  hour. 

4  Happy  »)ie  man,  whole  hopes  rely 
On  Iliad's  God:    He  made  the  : 
And  earth,  and  lea-,   with  all  their  trai-i  .• 
And  none  Ihall  find  his  promife  v  • 
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he  poor i 

lie 

^«nts  th< 
6  'I  M  the  blind, 

g  mind  ; 

The   nvhIow  .. 

ic  faints,  lie  know*  them  well, 
turn*  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 
Thy  '  ,    ever  reigns; 

I     Lie  bin  in  ercrlaftfagfb 

PSALM     CXLVI.     As  the  113th  Pfahn. 

Pra/i  to  '.,    gMOm'ft  m 

1     T'LL  praifc  ra  th'i 

|     And  when  my  loft  in  death, 

ife  fhall  c  v  nobler  p 

My  day*  of  pr.iiie   fhall  ne'er  be 

>ught,  apd  being,  Ulr, 
ry  endures. 
,    Why  (houtd  I  mike  a  man  my  tn.tt  \ 
Prince*  mud  die  and   turn  to  didV  ; 

Vain  i<  the  help  of  rlcfh  and 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  rxr 
lights,   all  vainfh  in 

06, 

8  Happy  the  n 

i        e]  eyes  to  give  the  bli 
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f  He  loves  his  faints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell  : 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  ; 

Pfaii'e  him  in  everlailing  (trains. 
t>  I'll  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  breath  .. 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 

Praife  lhall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rt 
M%-  days  of  praife  (hall  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  laft, 

Or  immorality  endures, 

T  S  A  L  M    CXLV1I.  Firft  part.    Long  Metre 

The   Ji\i:C   n:t  .re,  froviJencet  and  gra;c. 

I   Ty  RAISE  ye  the  Lord :   *tii  good  to  raife 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praife  j 

His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  thi*  duty  our  delight. 
1  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerufalem, 

And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  : 

His  mercy  melts  the  ftubborn  foul, 

And  makes  the  broken  fpirit  whole. 

3  He  formed  the  ftars,  thofe  heav'nly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  fov'reign  wifdom  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might 
And  all  his  glories  infinite  ; 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  juft, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dult. 

PAUSE. 

>   Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  fpreads  his  clouds  around  the  Iky  ? 
There  he  prepares,  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor   lets  the  drops  defcend  in  vain. 

£   He  makes  the  grafs  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  fmiling  field  with  corn  ; 
The  beads  with  food  his  hand,  fupply, 
And  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 
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it  it  the  creature's  (kill  or  f  )rce, 
The  i  warlike  ho 

The  wit,  the  active  It 

All  are  too  mean  deli.  m. 

:t  faint!  r.rc  lot  -  W  in  1 

gtt  : 
He  fees  •  •■,  he  kno- 

And  finds  and  ]<  v  ^e  there. 

PSALM    CXLVIf.  Second  part.    Long  Metre. 
• 

1  1       E  T  Zion  praife  the  n  d, 

"     And  make  his  lu  mil  abroad  ; 

For  Tweet  the  joy  our  fongs  toraile, 
And  glorious 

2  Our  children  live  feenre  ar.d  Mc 

Our  Uiores  "have  peace,  our  tftieS  rcfl  . 
He  feed   i 
I  adds  hi^ 
c   The  chang; 
The  eai .  . 

His  flakes  of  mow  like  wool 
And  thus  the  luringing  corfl 

4  With  hory  ft  oil  he  it 

i  .  .<vs  hold, 
And  terror  arrm  .J. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  I 

But  he  hath  ;  > 

•  ' 

I  s  are  (hown  ; 
•  n  ; 
I'd  his  \\ 
ye  tlie  l.< 
A   L   M  ',— 9,—  I 

Tie  J**/tu    •/ 

i    TTT 

W 
Over  the  h  lJ# 

And  water. 
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2  He  fends  his  fhowVs  of  blefungdown 

To  cheer  the  plains  below  ; 
He  makes  the  graft  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  vallies  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 

He  hears  the  raves'  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  taftes  his  fin t ft  wheat, 
Should  raife  his  honours  high. 

4  His  fteady  conn fels  change  the  face. 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  fun  cut  Ihort  his  race, 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  froft,  his  fleecy  fnow, 

Defcend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  ftreams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When,  from  his  dreadful  (lores  on  high, 

He  pours  the  founding  hail, 
The   wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  courage  fail. 

7  He  fends  his  word  and  melts  the  fnow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bills  the  fpriqg  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,   the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  longs  and  honours  founding  leud, 
Praife  ye  the  fov'reign  Lord. 

PSALM     CXLVIII.     Troper  Metre 

F raife    to   Cod  from   all  r  eat.  res. 

1   "XT'E  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

1      With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  leas, 
And  offer  note*  divine 

To  your  Creator's  praife. 
Ye  holy  thrc 
Of  angels  bright 
la  worlds  of  light 
Begin  the  fonq. 
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7   Ye   mountains  near  the  tkts, 
With  lofty  ckI.m-s  there, 
And  trees  of  humble.-  oze. 
That  fruit  hi  plcnr 

Beafts,  wild  and  tame. 
Birds,  Hies,   and  worms, 
In  various  forms, 
E*alt  his  n.ime. 
t   Ye  kingr«,  and  judges,  fear 

The" Lord,  thcYov'reign  king; 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  heav'nly  honours  ling  ! 
Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  pow'r  and  Hate 
Make  you  forget 
His  pow'r  fupreme. 

9  Virgins  and  youths,  engage 

To  found  his  praife  divine, 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feeble  voices  join. 
Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  fung 
By  ev'ry  tongue 
In  endiefs  itrains. 

10  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

Anc  make*  them  taile  his  love  ; 
While  earth  and  Iky 
Attempt  I 

His  faints  fl\  e 

His  hono'i 

P  S  A  L  M  CXLVIU.  Piraphrafed.    Long  Metre. 

to   G/f.  • 

I    T     OU1)  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

■Li     From  diftant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell  ; 
Let  hefty  u  begin  tlie  folemo  word 
And  found  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

JVc.'i,  This  Pfallt)   may  he  fung  to  the  time  of  the  old  Il^th 

•r   n  ih    i.'.ini,  ii   ihdc  two  liuei    be   added    to    c\c;^ 
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11    Bu:  :ie." 

t  Lard!    |  a  reikis! 

lit  cv'l  y   angel  In 

111  love  in  lieav'nly 
And  fpeak  how  fierce  his  tcrroi>  be. 
ligh  on  a  ll 
An  awful  throne  ot  ihining  biefs : 

>..gh  the  world,  O  fun,  an<l  tell 
I  low  dark  thy  beams,  comuar'd  to  1 
•   Awake,   ye  tempt  its,  and 

In  founds  of  dreadful  p:  re  ; 

I  whilper  of  his  mine 
Fill  cv'ry  gentler  breeze  ol  air. 
j   Let  cloud*-,   and  winds,  and  waves  agtr- 
To  join  their  praise  with  bla 
Lit  the  Dm  earth,  and  n  lling 
In  this  etc 

6  Ye  flow'ry  pla  D  ; 

Ye  rallies,  hnk  before  ; 
let  his  pruiie  from  ev'i 
Kile  tuneful  to  the  I 

7  Ye  iUbborn  o.ik*,  and  (lately  ; 

Uend  your  high  branches  and  ad 
Traill  h  ,   in  ditf'rent  11 

the  lion  h 
"l  |   bird-,    his  pr.i 

Who  form'd  to  (dng  your  t 
\\ ",.  im 
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:  humble  I 
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il mndcr  (hoot  ! 
J  found  :i  . 
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11  Jehovah  !   Y  us  word  ! 

O  may  it  dwell  o;i  ev'ry  tongue! 
But  faints,  who  bell  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  rule  the  noblclt  ion^. 

12  Speak  oi  the  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  ev'ry  chord; 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
Sing  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

PSALM     CXLVI1I.     Short  Metre, 

■fjl  f»  a'ift. 

1  X     ET  ev'ry  creature  join 

1  j   To  praife  th'  eternal  Cod  ; 

Ye  hcav'nly  holls,  the  long  1  e^in, 

And  found  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  fun  with  golden  beams, 

And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  Harry  lights,  ye  twinkling  fiaues, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

3  Me  built  thole,  worlds  above, 

And  fix.'d  their  wondrous  frame  ; 
By  his  command  t^cy  (land  or  move, 
And  ever  fpeak  his  mine. 

4  Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  {how 'is  or  ihew, 
Ye  thunders  murm'riug  round  the  ikies, 
His  pow'r  and  glory  Ihow. 

5  Wind,  hail,  aud  flaming  fire, 

Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  ilorms  confp:re 
To  execute  his  word. 
4  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  expreiVd, 
But  faints,   that  tafte  his  laving  love, 
Should  ling  his  praifes  belt. 

pause     the  firft. 
7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praife 
Praife  him,  ye  wat'ry  worlds  beluw, 
rrsof  the  feas. 


PSALMS. 

S  From  mountain*  near  the 

I  el  his  high  pra:  I  — 

From  humble  fliriib-,   and  a        i      [jb, 
And  vales  and  fields  ar^ 
9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  lamer  I  graze, 

Ye  live  npon  bis  daily  food, 
And  he  experts  your  pri 

10  Ye  birds  <>  ug, 

On  high  his  prailes  bear  ; 
Or  li:  on  rlowery  boughs-,  and  fing 
Your  Maker*!  glory  dH 

1 1  Ye  reptile  myriads,  join 

1  '  exah  his  glorious  name, 

And  flits,    in  beauteous  form*  that  C 

His  u  ond'rons  fkill  proclaim. 

12  By  all  the  earth-born  race, 

Ilii  honours  be  exprt! 
But  laints,  that  know  liis  heav'nly  grace, 
biiould  learn  to  praife  him  belt 

f    A    U    S    E. 

1 3  Monarchs  of  v*  ide corrrnmd, 

fl  yeth*  eternal  king — 
Judges,  adore  that  iov'reign  I 

W     race  all  your  honours  fpringi. 

14  Let  vigorous  youtn  engage 

To  found  his  praties  h; 
Wbilt  gi  1  n  ing  babe*  and  «  itbering  age 
Their  feebler  voucs  t. 
..ited  zeal  belli. 
11.    •..  .nci'rons  fame  to  raife  ; 
God  is  the  Lord  ;   hi>  nime  al- 
DclcrvCi  our  end] 
t      Let  nature  .  art 

And  all  pronounce  him  I 
But  fain  .veil  fo  near  his  heart, 

j  til. 
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PSALM     CXLIX.     Common  Metre. 

Praift  GoJ,  all  Lit  flints  ;   or,   Tbt  fiitits  juJging  the  -ucrU. 

1  A    LL  yc  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice, 
,X~\.   And  let  your  longs  be  new ; 
Amidll  the  church  with  cheerful  voice 

His  letter  wonders  fhow. 

2  The  Jew?,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  fing  ; 
And  Gentile  nations  join  the  praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  king. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleafure  in  the  juft, 

Whom  iinners  treat  with  fcorn  : 
The  meek,  that  lie  defpis'd  in  duft, 

Salvation  (hall  adorn. 
4  Saints  fliould  be  joyful  in  their  king, 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed  ; 
And  like  the  fouls  in  glory  finer, 

For  God  fliall  raife  the  dead. 

5  Then  his  high  praife  fliall  fill  their  tongues^ 

Their  hand  fhall  weild  the  fword  ; 
And  vengeance  fliall  attend  their  fongs, 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

6  When  Chrift  his  judgment  feat  sfcends, 

And  bids  the  world  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepar'd  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 

7  Then  fliall  they  rule  with  iron  rod, 

ions  that  dar'd  rebel  : 
And  join  the  fentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doom'd  to  hell. 
S  The  royal  Iinners,  bound  in  chain?, 
New  triumph  [hail  afford  : 
Such  honour  ior  the  faints  remains  : 
Praife  yc,  and  love  the  Lord. 
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T  S  A  L   '  .  i,  2,    o.  Common  Metre. 

I    T  N  God's  own  houfe  pronounce  his  praife, 
J.     His  grace  he  there  reveals  j 

joy  and  wonder  raifc, 
For  tliere  hi*  glory  dv.  i 
I  all  your  fared  pafllons  move, 
!c  you  rchcarfe  his  deeds  ; 
But  the  great  work  of  laving  V 
Your  higheft  praife  exceeds. 
3  All  that  have  motion,  life  and  breath, 
Proclaim  yet  'd  ; 

Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  dcaih, 
My  foul  fhall  praifc  him  b< 
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Long  Metre. 

Tthe  Fatfac]  i:e  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  o 
Be  honour*  praifc,   and  glory  giv'n 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  hcav'n.  , 

Common  Metre. 

LK  T  Go<!  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  ado. 
\\  berc  there  are  works  to  make  l.im  km 
the  Lord. 

Common  Metre.     H 

I. 

TH1  ybead,, 

redeeming  word, 
And  new  creating  brc. 
II. 

Ami  wne, 

I 
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Short    Metre. 

YE  angel",  round  the  throne, 
fajnta  th:it  dwell  below, 
Worfllip  the  Father,   praife  the  Son, 
,    And  bids  the  Spirit  too. 

As  th:   113M  Pfalm, 

NOW  to  the  great  and  facred  Three 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praife  and  glory  giv'n, 
Thro'  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angek  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  faints  in  earth  and  heav'ir. 

the  i4ffM  PfiUm. 

TO  God  i he  Father's  throne  <£ 

-petual  honours  raife ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praife: 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  king, 
Thy  name  we  fing, 
While  faith  adores. 
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38 
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God            -  70 
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- 

- 
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- 
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- 
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Judge  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  my  ways,  64 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  caufe,  90 

Judges,   wh>  rule  the  world  by  laws,          -  1 17 

Jefus  lhall. reign  where'er  the  fun               -  141 

Jehovah  reigns;   he  dwells  in  light,             -  177 

Joy  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ;          -  1S0 

Jeius,  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  throne,           -  211 

LL 

ORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ;  26 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  (halt  hear            -  27 

Lord,   I  can  fuller  thy  rebukes,                 -  28 

Lord,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firtt,  ?3 

Lord,   I  am.  thine;   but  thou  wilt  prove  45 

Lord  thou  haft  ieen  my  foul  fincere,           -  47 

Lord,  I  will  blefs  thee  all  my  days,             -  74 

Lord,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old,  91 

Let  Zion  in  her  king  rejoice,              -            .  96 
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Low!,  I  would  fpread  my  lore  diltrefs,          -  no 
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Lord,  thou  has  fcourg'd  our  guilty  land,  Il8 
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Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife.           -  183 

Let  earth,  with  ev'ry  ifle  and  lea             -  185 

Let  Zion  and  her  ions  rejoice —              -  191 

Lord,  thou  haft  heard  thy  fervant  cry,  22r 

Lo,  what  a  glorious  Comer-ftone              -  224 

Lord,  I  efteein  thy  judgments  right,           -  228 

Let  all  the  Heathen  writers  join,              -  22c) 

Lord,   1  have  made  thy  word  my  choice,  2:0 

Lo  !  what  an  entertaining  liaht               -  252 

Lord,  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  feen  me  thro';  26 1 

Lord,  when  1  count  thy  mercies  o'er,         -  l6i 
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it  I  live  I'll  I 
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/.ion  |»raiie  tjie  nullity  God,  274 

lie  Lord,               •  27^ 

r'iy  creature:  | 
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MM 

Lord  -                21 
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My  fpirit  looks  to  God  all                      -  120 

My  God  permit  my  tongue              .  .            123 

My  Gul,  my  cveruliing  hope,  .           13$ 
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y  heait  inlpn 

be  j>aid 
I  .    I 


of     FIRST     LIN  ™.  291 

Now  Tmconvinc'd  the  Lord  is  kind  Page.   141 

Not  to  ourfelve?,  who  are  but  duft —           .  217 
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00 
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ANTHEM     I. 

From    the    18th    Psalm. 

Bj  tie  Rev.  J  amis  Lyok  . 

Remarks. 


I. 


'HE  Lord  de 
And  bowM 
And  underneath  His 
The  darkneis 


On  cherubs,  and  on  cherubims, 

Full  royally  He  rode; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds,  (  **  FjrutJ' 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 


ibims,         ~J 

'.:v  winds,  [ 
id.  J 
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A  N 

T   II   E  M 

11. 

From  the 

97th 

Pfa! 
1. 

By 

!.Y. 

Remarks. 

Jet  all  the  earth 
In  Hit  aj>n!aufe  unite  tin 


i 


tod  clou-  (  ftude,?    T'99r  *mJ  B*fi: 

Solemn. 

,1 

i    L 

III. 

7  fire  be!  ?    TrtlU  **4 

\  liTC,>- 

His  light'!.: 

r  fhook.    i    cl4r"   do' 

iW  help  afford 
(I  melt, 
E  fence  of  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

'.leav'ns  bi 
With  llorn^  ot  tire  his  fod  j  url'uM 
i  rnbliug  w  w. 

.  Icending  glor 


1- 

i  to  Ihow,  ~J 
url'uM  /     r,Me  md 

i  >jlcmr 

J 


<  i'hy  trium;  [TV»#r  «W  B*fi 

And  J 

1  pride  and  p<  y\l.        1  s*fi. 


■ 

tbankful  tongi 


} 
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ANTHEM      III. 
From  the  I22d  P&lmf    By  A.  Williams. 

Kern  arks. 

I    WAS  glad,  when  they  faid  unto  me,'] 
«  We  will  go, (refold) into  the  houfe  of  j  ^^  anJ 
the  Lord. ("fated)  \  Bafi  duet. 

Our  feet  fiiall  ftand,('-'/«fl'«/)in  thy  Sates> 
O!    Jerufalem!  J 

Jcrinalem  is  built  as  a  city  that  is  at  unity  in  1  CLorus. 
itlelf: 

For  thither  go  the  tribes,  even  the  tribes  of?    VitT-wi. 

the  Lord  !  ~  "1  • 

To  uftiiy  unto  Ifrael,  Lctorus.    )^z 

And  to  give  thanks  unto  the  name  of  the >  F      m  >  ^ 
Lord!  *  3  5 

For  there  is  the  feat  of  judgment ; — [&«**  Solo. 
Even  the  feat  oi  the  hoilte  of   7        Tour  and  Baft: 
David.  $  **■ 

O  pray  for  the  peace,  (refmJ)         -         1  s/^;l  . 
or  Jerufalem !  -  C  v,| 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls^  (r^ra/crf)  1-3 

Andplenteoulhefs  within  th\  palaces!  [i«"l:  r<f"ai  J 

1  .  .  ,  ,•  .        T  I//.  /'W«r  Counter 

for  my  brethren  andcompa  tiuna  ^^c>  f  ^j  Baft .-  duct. 

I  will  wifl   thee  prosperity.  r    %lf.  tiw  i* 

And  I  will  feck  to  do  thee  good.  J        Cbruu 

AMEN,  (repeated)  HALLELUJAH,  (repeated) 
AMEN,  (again   repeated.) 


[      202      ] 

A  N  T  H  E  M     IV. 

Second  of  Solomon's  Song.     By  Mr.  Bill: 


i 


Re  mark  j. 

e  rofe  of  Sharon,  and  the?  Tr<lhfu*.  i/0hn; 
lily  of  the  vallies.  }  r 

As  the  lily  among  the  thorns,  fo  is  my  love 7      B«fi 
among  the  da  ugh:  3       /•/•• 

As  the  apple  tree  among  the  trees  ol  the  wood  \[Te*»r. 
So  is  my  beloved  among  the  fons :   [TrAU  and  7. 

[time :    rtf 

'own  under  his  ftiadow  with  great  delight.  [Chm. 
And  his  fruit  was  fweet  to 7       Treble  **J  Hfi\  \Ji  time: 

my  t  S  rttett  '"  (- 

He  brought  me  to  the  banqueting  houfe,  1  «     .Tt^L 
hk  banner  over  DOC  Was  V r.  ^     ?m   clTui. 

Stay  mc  wi  1      - 

apples ;  for  1  am  lick  of  loi  3 

I  charge  you,   O  ye  dai  ;erufalem,[  C 

By  the  roes  and  by  the  hinds  of  the  rield,[7W*.  b*  Ten. 
That  you  itir  not  up,  nor  awake  my  love,  1    /^, 

till  he  pk  ^ 

The  \  v  Beloved!  behold  hcl 

mg   upon   the 
tains,  lkipping  upon  the  hills.  \ 

unto  me,  [Trelit  mmi  *•/. 
air  one,  amU 
\ 

(G.  ORIS.) 

FOR,  LO!  THE  \MN  rSR  LS  PAST! 

THE  RAi 


(in  Chorut 

I     Treble  and  Baft   duet, 
0f  f  -with  change  of  KeJ. 
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ANTHEM     V. 

From  Sundry  Scriptures :  on  the  Nativity  of  Chrift. 
By  A.   Williams. 

Remarks. 

ARISE,  fhine,  O  Zion,  for  thy  light  is  1 
come,  [B<"°»* 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  ris'n  upon  thee ,^ 

[And  the  glory,   [Treble  and  Counter  duet:  Las  a   remarlahle 

(  found k 

And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  ris'n  upon  thee  :]  {repeated 

(in    C&crxs, 

And  the  Gentiles  fhall  come  to' 

thy  light, 
And  kings  to  the  brightnefs 

thy  riling. 

SingOheav'ns,  and  be  joyful,?  UO.  *&**,**/(, 
O  earth  !  for  behold,  C  Cborm. 

rRrLniyousl3dtidinss>       "       "  {?,*,&. 

[Behold,  -  .  -  rr   r: 

^bring  you  glad  tiding,  .  .  £?£ 

Glad  tidings]  of  great  joy,  (often)  *>  r 

which  ihall  be  to  all  people ,         '  I   *  Tj/'ne 
t  or  unto  you  is  horn,  this  day,  in  the  ~>  ^ 
The  t^'  a  SaVi°U^  Wh°  iS  ChriA  f   W*f! 
Glory   be  to  God   on  high,    1      * 

£ND     ON     EARTH   PEACE,  L    Full  Chorus  fo-z, 

UOOD   WILL   TOWARDS  MEN  V         a»d  folemn. 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born.  [Treble  fnh;  jy^o 

UntousafonisKiv'n.  l"W*  «£"•  . 

Avn    t,  T  h  Un  Chorus.  I     ^ 

vmssuft;  shail  -  «•»«■     1 

CounsEi.lor,  the  might*  God,?  |   J 

AMEN,   HALLELUJAH.     (orTEN.) 
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ANTHEM     VI. 
From  Rev.  x'.v.     By  Mr.  Billings 


[Tit  uhb,  infill  Cl»nit,  and  very  f*Umn.    Tht  Treble  ffiaflfr 
btard  thrill  tbe  -wMt  / 


I 


HEARD  A  GREAT  VOICE  from     "J 
hcav'n,  faying  unto  me,  /  R       ^ 


Write  from   henceforth   [rtftattd)  . 

BlefTed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord.  J 


Yea,  faith  the  Spirit,   for  they  reft,  (r,/,^)' 
From  their  labours,  (i»«'fl  and  their  works, 
ch  do  follow    ("/<-' 

[Which  do  follow]  them.  (r7pc*td.} 


\ 


N 


k^  -    .^(j*** 


A»w\.      »v.h   Wot**" 
0  +  >+  +  ++*  "I"* 


fui  no  a  n*  j&  *n/  /fs#7&  C 
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rat 


